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Potrn  tlfe  tetilb  nnrtljern  I|illa  among, 
'Scales  of  ttiljicli  \)t  oft  Ijatlj  simg; 
He  earlu  gained  tlfc  potoer  to  pay 
Hia  rffcerful,  self-reliant  toag; 

tttan  settere  Ijc  toas,  anb  strong  to  iticui; 
W«  kneto  Ijim  iocll;  anii  euerg  truant  kneto; 
Hell  IfaJt  tl|e  bobing  tremblers  iearneb  to  trace 

bag's  disaster  in  l|is  morning  face; 
Jfull  mell  tlyeg  laugl^eb  toitlr  counterfetteb  glee 
^t  all  l^is  jokes,  for  manu  a  joke  Ijab  \}t; 
He  coulb  boff  at  ease  Ifis  scI|olar's  gottrn 
^vib  cliange  to  smiles  tljat  atofnl  frotan; 
(ILlcar-braineb,  keen-eireJi, — anb  suclj  as  l|e 
We  toisly  all  pebagogues  migl]t  be. 

— with  apologies  to  Goldsmith 
and  Whittier  by  the  Class  of  '20. 
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5UFE:F(^NTENDENT 


MR  fTIN GLE,  BACCX  M.ACCT 

COMM  CFf/CAL  WORK. 


MR, HE" WITT.  E.  S 

AG-RIC  UbTU'=vE. 
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DOMESTIC  SC/ENCE. 
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Mff.HOI?STA.B. 

PRINCIPAL 
5C;E  NCE 


Ml 5 5  HUTTONAB. 
LATIN.EN&LISH 


M  RS.  HO R  STAB. 

SCiENC  E 
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Senior  Class 


CLASS  OFFICERS 

President,  Harold  Hazen. 
Vice-President,  Mary  Fulcher. 
Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Doris  Zierle. 

Colors:    Brown  and  Gold. 
Flower:    Brown-eyed  Susan. 
Stone:    Golden  Sapphire. 

Motto:    "Build  for  Character,  not  for  Fame." 
CLASS  ROLL 


Crystal  Avery 
Harry  Baker 
Effie  Barger 
Frank  Bedell 
Mary  Brown 
Edna  Childs 
James  Black 
Walter  Fenstermacher 
Thelma  Fenstermacher 
Adelaide  Frary 
Mary  Fulcher 
Helen  Gleason 
Ethel  Gorbutt 
Harold  Hazen 
Harvey  Johnson 
Frances  Jacobs 
Florence  Kensil 
Paul  Kerr 
Kathleen  King 


Clara  Belle  Langton 
Hubert  Lott 
Berthamarie  Mallo 
Louis  Oldenburg 
Ethel  Pierce 
Mary  Prang 
Marie  Rineholt 
Doris  Robbins 
Esther  Sweitzer 
George  Smith 
Ellis  Schellhous 
Constance  Walter 
Ray  Ware 
Dola  Weinberg 
Warren  Wescott 
Lyna  Whited 
Doris  Zierle 
Lynn  Weyrick 
Dorothy  Way 
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WALTER  FENSTERMACHER 

"Walt" 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 

Latin  Club '  19;  Debating  Club '  19; '  'Stand- 
ing By"  '19;  Basket  Ball  '19,  '20,  Captain  '20; 
Base  Ball  '19,  _'20;  Chorus  '19,  '20;  "Down 
in  Dixie"  '20;  "Claim  Allowed,  Continued" 
'20;  M.  B.  0.  B.  '20. 

' '  When  athletics  and  studies 
crash, 

Then  let  studies  go  to  smash." 


DOLA  WEINBERG 

GENERAL 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  '16;  French  Club  '18,  '19. 

'  'In  small  proportions  we  just 

beauties  see, 
And  in  small  measures  life  may 

perfect  be." 


GEORGE  SMITH 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 
"Down  in  Dixie"  '20. 

'  'Not  a  shark,  but  a  good  boy. ' ' 


HELEN  GLEASON 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 

Chorus  '19,  '20;  Debating  Club  '19;  Or- 
chestra '20. 

"And  she  sits  and  goz3s  at  me. 

With  those  deep  and  tender  eyes. 
Like  the  stars,  so  still  and 
saint-like. 
Looking  downward  from  the 
skies." 
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RAY  WARE 
"Jeff" 

GENERAL 

Soccer  Ball  '20;  Base  Ball  ■19,_  Man- 
ager '20;  "Down  in  Dixie"  '20;  "Claim 
Allowed,  Continued"  '20;  M.  E.  O.  B. 
'20;  Assistant  Advertising  Manager '20; 
Subscription  Manager  '20. 

"May  man  be  crossed  in  love 
and  not  be  cross?" 


CRYSTAL  AVERY 

"Crick" 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 

Chorus  '16,  '17,  '18,  '19,  '20,  Vice- 
president  '16:  Y.  W.  C.  A.  '16,  '17:  Latin 
Club  '17,  '18:  Oratorical  Contest  '19; 
Art  Editor  Annual  '20;  B.  V.  D.  Club 
'20;  "Down  in  Dixie"  '20:  "Claim  Al- 
lowed, Continued"  '20. 

"Yet  her  full  heart,  its  own 

interpreter , 
Translates  itself  in  silence  on 

her  cheek." 


HUBERT  LOTT 

"Bubby" 

GENERAL 

Base  Ball  '18,  '19.  '20,  Captain  '20: 
Basket  Ball  '18,  '19,  'iO:  Track  '19; 
Chorus  '16.  '17,  '18,  '19;  "Merry  Milk- 
maids" '18:  "Claim  Allowed,  Con- 
tinued" '20. 

"He  likes  the  fair  sex;  but  he 
can't  make  the  words  come." 


DORIS  ROBBINS 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 

Chorus  '16,  '17,  '18,  '19,  '20;  "Hia- 
watha" '18:  "Snow  White"  '16;  "Claim 
Allowed,  Continued"  '20:  B.  V.  D. 
Club  '20. 

"A  comrade  blithe  and  full  of 
glee, 

Yet  not  too  wild  in  gaiety." 


WARREN  WESCOTT 

GENERAL 

Class  Pres.  '17;  Glee  Club  '17;  Soccer 
Ball  '17,  '19,  Captain  '20;  Track  '17,  '19, 
Captain  '20;  M.  B.  O.  B.  '20;  Debating 
Club  '19;  "Down  in  Dixie"  '20;  Athletic 
Editor  Annual  '20. 

"A  most  delightful  youth  to 
gaze  upon. ' ' 


CLARA  BELLE  LANGTON 

"Belle" 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 
AND  COMMERCIAL 

Y.  W.  C.  A.  '16,  '17;  Latin  Club  '17, 
'18:  Debating  Club  '19;  Chorus  '16  '17. 
'20;  "Snow  White"  '16;  Glee  Club  '17, 
'18,  '19;  1st  Honor  County  Declamatory 
Contest  '17;  County  Free-for-all  Con- 
test '18,  '19,  third  place '19;  "Hiawatha" 
'18;  "In  India"  '19;  Class  President  '18, 
'19;  Basket  Ball  '17,  '18,  '19,  '20,  Captain 
'19;  "Merry  Milkmaids"  '18;  "Down  in 
Dixie"  '20;  "Claim  Allowed,  Continued" 
'20,  B.  V.  D.  Club '20;  Class  Address '20; 
Editor-in-chief  of  Annual  '20. 

"The  greatest  happiness  comes 
from  the  greatest  activity." 


HARVEY  JOHNSON 

GENERAL 
'  'He  is  quiet  and  good  natured. ' ' 


MARY  PRANG 

GENERAL 
Glee  Club  '18;  Chorus  '19,  '20. 

"Even   innocence   itself  has 
many  a  wile. ' ' 
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THELMA  FENSTERMACHER 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 
Latin  Club  '19;  Chorus'19,  '20;  Glee  Club  '19. 

"Watched  by    affection's  gentle 
eye." 


LOUIS  OLDENBURG 

"Louie" 

AGRICULTURAL 
"Claim  Allowed,  Continued"  '20. 

"Take  time  enough;  all  other 
graces  will  soon  fill  up  their 
proper  places." 


CONSTANCE  WALTER 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 
AND  COMMERCIAL 

Declamatory  Contest  '17;  Latin  Club  "18; 
Chorus  '16,  '17,_']8;  French  Club '19;  "Snow 
White"  '16;  "In  India  "  '19;  Decoration 
Committee  Junior  and  Senior  Banquet  '19; 
B.  V.  D.  Club  '20;  "Claim  Allowed,  Con- 
tinued" '20;  Assistant  Editor  Annual '20. 


' '  To  friends  a  friend. ' ' 


ESTHER  SWEITZER 

GENERAL 
Chorus  '20;  Y.  W.  C.  A.  '17. 

"Content  to  let  the  icorld  drag  on 
at  its  will." 
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FRANCES  JACOBS 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 

Glee  Club  '18,  '19;  Chorus  '16,  '17,  "18, 
'19,  '20. 

'  'Let  independence  be  our  boast, 
Ever  mindful  of  what  it  cost." 


FRANK  BEDELL 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 

Chorus  '16,  '17,  '18,  '19,  '20;  Base  Ball 
'18,  '19,  '20;  Free-for-all  Contest  '19; 
Latin  Club  '19;  "Down  in  Dixie"  '20; 
Debating  Club  '19;  "Claim  Allowed, 
Continued"  '20. 

"He  hath  no  time  for  the  fairer 
sex." 


ETHEL  GORBUTT 

GENERAL 
"In  India"  '19. 

"Quiet  and  good  natured." 


LYNA  WHITED 

"Linnie" 

COMMERCIAL 

Menu  Committee  Junior-Senior  Ban- 
quet '19. 

"Not  enjoyment  and  not  sor- 
row is  our  destined  end  or 
way. ' ' 
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DOROTHY  WAY 

"Do" 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 

Chorus  '17,  '18,  '19,  '20;  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
'17;  Secretary  Class  of  '21,  '17:  French 
Club  '19;  Debating  Club  '19;  "In  India" 
'19;  Decorating  Committee  Junior  and 
Senior  Banquet  '19;  Glee  Club  '19;  B. 
V.  D.  Club  '20. 

"Not  that  I  love  study  less,  hut 
mischief  more." 

ELLIS  SCHELLHOUS 

"Shelly" 

GENERAL 

Chorus  '15,  '16,  '17,  '18,  '20;  "The  Tem- 
pest" '17;  M.  B.  O.  B.  '20:  Soccer  Ball 
'20;  "Down  in  Dixie"  '20. 

"Even  though  vanquished,  he 
still  could  argue." 


ETHEL  PIERCE 

GENERAL 

"Please  change  ?-oll  call  to  a 
later  date. ' ' 


MARY  BROWN 

Salutatorian 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 

Latin  Club  '17,  '18;  Secretary  Debat- 
ing- Club  '19;  Menu  Committee  Junior 
and  Senior  Banquet  '19;  Chorus  '18,  '19, 
'20. 

"The  hand  that  folloivs  intel- 
lect may  achieve." 


DORIS  ZIERLE 

GENERAL 

"Hiawatha"  '18;  "Merry  Milkmaids" 
"8;  "In  India"  '19;  "Down  in  Dixie" 
'20;  "A  Case  of  Suspension"  '20;  Sec- 
retary and  Treasurer  Class  '20;  B.  V. 
D.  Club  '20;  "Claim  Allowed,  Contin- 
ued" '20;  Editor  of  School  Activities  'HO. 

"Longivgs  sublime  and  aspir- 
ations high. ' ' 


PAUL  KERR 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 

"Most  men  till  by  experience 

made  sager, 
Will  back  their  own  opinion 

with  a  wager. ' ' 


BERTHAMARIE  MALLO 

"Bert" 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 

Latin  Club  '18:  Chorus  '16,  '17,  '18; 
Glee  Club  '18;  "Hiawatha"  '19;  Adver- 
tising Manager  of  Annual  '20;  B.  V.  D. 
Club  '20;  "Claim  Allowed,  Continued" 
'20. 

"She  possesses  a  sunny  dispo- 
sition, a  society  smile, 
A  little  giggle, — and  Lyle." 

ADELAIDE  FRARY 

"Ad" 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 
Chronologist  '20. 

"Her  statue  tall;  I  hate  a 
dumpy  woman. ' ' 


[21] 


[22] 


MARY  FULCHER 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 

Chorus  '16,  '17,  '18,  '19,  '20:  "Hia- 
watha" '18;  "Snow  White"  '16;  Declam- 
atory Contest  '16,  '17;  Vice-president 
'18.  '20;  Class  Treasurer  '19;  '  Standing 
By  "  '19;  "Down  in  Dixie  "  '20:  Joke 
Editor  Annual  '20;  President  of  B.  V. 
D.  Club  '20. 

"What's  the  odds,  so  long  as 
you're  happy." 


MARIE  RINEHOLT 

COMMERCIAL 
"Snow  White"  '16;  Chorus  '16.  '17.  '20. 

"I  wish  she  would  explain  her 
explanations. ' ' 


EFFIE  BARGER 
"F's" 

GENERAL 

Basket  Ball  '18.  '19.  '20.  Captain  '20; 
Chorus  '16.  '17,  '18.  '19.  '20;  Glee  Club 
'19;  Latin  Club  '19:  "In  India"  '19: 
"Snow  White"  '16;  Athletic  Editor  An- 
nual '20. 

"/  will  if  I  want  to, 
I  won't  if  I  don't. ' ' 


EDNA  CHILDS 

GENERAL 

Chorus  '17. 

"She  tells  you  flatly  what  her 
mind  is. ' ' 


JAMES  BLACK 

"Jimmie" 

COMMERCIAL 

Base  Ball  '17,  '18,  '19,  '20;  Soccer  Ball 
'17,  '18,  '19,  '20;  Track  '18,  '19. 

"'Tis  feared  he  will  die  of 
overwork. ' ' 


FLORENCE  KENSIL 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 
Chorus  '17,  '18,  '19;  "In  India"  '19. 

' '/  worked  with  patience. ' ' 


HARRY  BAKER 

"Bake" 

AGRICULTURAL 

"Claim  Allowed,  Continued"  '20; 
"Down  in  Dixie"  "10. 

'  Bait  the  hook  well." 


KATHLEEN  KING 
"K" 

COLLEGE  PREPARATORY 

Declamatory  Contest  '16,  '17,  '18: 
Chorus  '17,  '18,  '20;  Latin  Club  '17,  '18; 
"Claim  Allowed,  Continued"  '20;  B.  V. 
D.  Club  '20;  Literary  Editor  Annuar20. 

"A  good  head,  and  a  good 
heart. ' ' 
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JUNIORS. 


CLASS  OFFICERS 

President,  Warren  Hoshel. 
Vice-President,  Zelda  Kingsley. 
Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Katherine  Reed. 


islue  ana  LjOJu. 

Flower : 

JJaiioail. 

Ston  9 ' 

"Vellow  SnnnhiTP 

Motto : 

Keep  Klimbing. 

CLASS  ROLL 

Duane  Abbott 

Bertha  Luck 

Helen  Bauserman 

Emerson  Lull 

Thora  Bennett 

Bernice  Meek 

Harold  Bowers 

Gladys  McJury 

Donald  Beyer 

Ethel  Mohney 

Harold  Bramer 

Joseph  Pierce 

John  Breyfogle 

Malcolm  Rahn 

Mildred  Buck 

Katherine  Reed 

Iva  Brayman 

Mabel  Rodeheaver 

Claudius  Collissi 

Gerald  Roys 

Donald  Deisch 

Doris  Sampsell 

Glen  Detwiler 

Frank  Snyder 

Arlo  Diggins 

Donald  Schall 

Raymond  Doolittle 

Roy  Schellhous 

Paul  Drake 

Alice  Skebiskie 

Bernice  Everhart 

Ella  Spence 

Lois  Gemberling 

Eleanor  Starr 

Harriet  Gleason 

Donald  Schweitzer 

Helen  Grush 

Jess  Quake 

Audrey  Hagan 

Luther  Thor 

Gerald  Hagan 

Arthur  Turnbull 

Stuart  Hedges 

Louis  VanDyke 

Marjorie  Herndon 

Gretchen  Wilson 

Warren  Hoshel 

Wallace  Wolf 

Paul  Houldsworth 

Irving  Cribbs 

Ruth  Judd 

Elizabeth  Cook 

Zelda  Kingsley 

George  Cross 

James  Kline 

Grace  Doyle 

Ralph  Kline 

Edna  Plummer 

Rosann  Predmore 
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Elegy  of  a  Junior 


Once  upon  a  midnight  dreary 

while  I  pondered  weak  and  weary 

Over  Painter's  Introduction  to 
American  Literature, 

I  decided  on  the  morrow,  if  a  blue- 
book  I  could  borrow, 

I  would  lead  my  weary  foot-steps 

to  the  English  class  room  door. 

'"Tis  an  awful  life",  I  muttered, 
"And  a  test  I  do  abhor. 

Would  that  I  were  learned  more." 

Ah,  distinctly  I  remember,  like  a 

Ford  with  a  loose  fender 
I  rattled  in  the  class  room  o'er  the 

aged  hard  wood  floors. 
All  my  thoughts  were  vague  and 

my  parched  throat  was  hissing. 
My  brain  was  thrashing,  rolling 

like  the  water  on  the  shore. 
"Ah,  the  'Day  of  Doom'  ",  I  muttered. 
This  I  knew,  and  nothing  more. 

The  next  day,  to  my  longing,  like 

the  "Resurrection  Morning", 
Burst  forth  into  a  brightness  as 

it  was  in  days  of  yore. 
Yes,  a  fairer  day  was  breaking,  I 

forgetting  and  forsaking 
The  failure  in  the  gloomy  test  I 

wrote  the  day  before, 
Threw  off  my  cloak  of  gloominess 

and  brightness  did  restore. 
"Ah",  I  muttered,  "six  weeks  more." 

Ah,  alas,  with  exclamation  I 

perceived  my  destination 

As  she  handed  back  the  blue- 
book  in  American  Literature, 

For  thereon  in  bold  letters, 

scribed  there  by  one  of  my  betters. 

Was  an  "A"  that  to  my  heart  will 
be  quite  sacred  evermore. 

"'Tis  a  great  mistake",  I  muttered, 
"Only  this  and  nothing  more." 

— Donald  Schweitzer  '21. 
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The  Passing  Show 


Time:    First  Day  of  Fall  Semester. 
Place:    High  School. 

Characters:    Ghosts  of  the  Little  Overworked  Jokes. 

The  old  familiar  school  bell  creaked  and  groaned;  then  it  began 
its  monotonous  ding-dong,  echoing  through  the  town. 

Inside  the  school  building  a  phantom  group  had  been  holding 
a  conference.  They  realized  that  their  day  was  done;  that  in  the 
dull  gray  days  opening  before  them,  they  were  to  have  no  place. 

These  were  the  ghosts  of  gone,  but  not  forgotten,  "High  School 
Jokes."  Their  usefulness  was  over;  they  had  served  their  time  in 
Chapel  Programs,  Annuals  and  small  talk.  Now  there  was  to  be 
an  almost  entirely  new  faculty  and  a  new  principal. 

The  oldest  and  saddest  of  these  people  was  "Mr.  Golden  Oppor- 
tunities." No  one  could  remember  his  exact  age.  His  service  had 
been  great,  he  had  caused  many  roars  of  laughter  and  pages  had 
been  written  about  him. 

"1",  said  a  second  shade,  "can  look  back  to  the  merry  days, 
when  I  was  the  instrument  of  many,  many  boys,  who  broke  into 
this  dear  old  building  and  mischievously  mixed  'private  property'." 

"Yes,  old  Book-Stacker,  you  certainly  were  overworked  in  1919. 
That  last  spree  surely  finished  you." 

"And  I",  said  a  youngster,  with  tears  running  down  his  cheeks, 
"I  am  absolutely  forgotten.  No  one  ever  imitates  Walter-walk-fast 
any  more." 

"Old  Pals",  said  an  ancient  veteran,  "you  all  know  I'm  a  dist- 
ant relative  of  Dan  Cupid's.  My  work  will  probably  never  be  done. 
I'll  be  engineering  'cases'  here  'till  the  crack  of  doom.  But  don't 
give  up  hope." 

Just  then  a  jingle-jangle  resounded  through  the  building.  Pu- 
pils hurried  to  their  first  hour  classes.  The  shades  scampered  to 
their  hiding  places. 

That  night  a  beautiful  moon  smiled  down  on  the  building.  The 
dejected  phantom  group  met  by  the  front  entrance,  gazing  sadly  at 
the  gold  letters  "Three  Rivers  High  School."  Suddenly  the  words 
jumped  at  them,  danced  together,  the  phantoms  blinked,  winked; 
their  eyes  fairly  popped.  The  sign  had  changed!  It  read — "Honey- 
moon Lodge. ' 

"Behold  the  omen  and  take  hope!",  said  the  ancient  shade.  "The 
days  we  have  talked  of  are  over,  but  the  new  faculty  offers  an  op- 
portunity." 

And  with  the  first  rosy  lights  of  dawn,  they  changed  to  new, 
young  shapes  and  sprang  into  a  band  of  jokes  on  "Newly-Weds" 
in  the  faculty. 

— Eleanor  Starr  '21. 
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For  the  Love  of  Johnny 


Before  an  enthusiastic  audience  on  the  night  of  May  fifth,  the 
Junior  class  staged,  "For  the  Love  of  Johnny,"  one  of  the  most  suc- 
cessful plays  that  has  ever  been  presented  by  any  High  School  class. 
The  Rex  was  filled  to  its  capacity  and  the  box  receipts  fully  re- 
warded the  class  for  the  time  and  energy  expended. 

Johnny,  the  hero  of  our  tale  (Warren  Hoshel)  and  his  sister 
(Eleanor  Starr)  who  are  very  much  devoted  to  each  other  reside 
with  a  tyrannical  aunt  (Zelda  Kingsley)  and  uncle  (Stuart  Hedges). 
Dick  Wayburn  (Donald  Schall)  the  "bad  man"  of  the  company  en- 
ters into  a  plot  with  the  aunt  and  uncle,  whereby  he  may  rid  him- 
self of  Johnny  and  thus  secure  the  hand  of  Ethel.  Accordingly, 
Johnny  is  shanghied  in  San  Francisco  and  poor  Ethel  is  left  to 
her  fate. 

In  the  meantime.  Father  Ryan  (Ralph  Kline)  and  his  Indian 
guide  (Gerald  Hagan)  appear  on  the  scene  and  bring  the  news  that 
Johnny  and  Ethel  are  not  real  brother  and  sister.  As  the  plot 
thickens,  and  the  villain  slowly  ensnares  our  fair  heroine,  a  mys- 
terious hand  arises  from  out  the  darkness  and  stabs  him  to  the 
heart. 

To  relieve  the  tension,  Miss  Dorothy  (Harriet  Gleason)  and  her 
devoted  suitor  Phil  (Arthur  Turnbull)  delight  the  audience  with 
their  gay  repartee. 

In  the  end  Dorothy  and  Phil  go  to  live  in  that  "little  home  in 
Santa  Fe",  Father  Ryan  is  cleared  of  the  charge  of  the  murder  of 
Dick  Weyburn,  and  the  long-lost  Johnny  returns  to  find  a  great 
and  more  enduring  love  awaits  both  him  and  Ethel.  The  old  home- 
stead is  found  to  belong  to  them  and  happier  days  seem  in  store 
for  all. 

— Miss  Rutan. 
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SOPHOnORES-aS. 

CLASS  OFFICERS 

President,  Hugh  Wallace. 
Vice-President,  Charlotte  Abbott. 
Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Josephine  Miller. 


Class  Colors:    Blue  and  White. 
Flower :  Forget-me-not. 
Stone:    Blue  Sapphire. 
Motto:    Carry  on. 


CLASS  ROLL 


Charlotte  Abbott 
Eugene  Alber 
Margaret  Baker 
Clyde  Bauserman 
Florence  Bell 
Russel  Bloom 
Gordon  Boyer 
Dorothy  Cain 
Franklin  Creager 
Myrtle  Childs 
Leona  Deedrich 
Wilma  Deisch 
Beaulah  Fisher 
Vaughn  Floutz 
Carol  Freese 
Elsie  Gleason 
Maggie  Crush 
lone  Hess 
Leslie  Hart 


Gerald  Howard 
Dorothy  Jennings 
Bernard  Kapp 
Edna  Kern 
Doris  King 
James  King 
Beulah  Lackey 
Carrie  Lockwood 
Zella  McJury 
Lillian  Meyer 
Josephine  Miller 
Mary  Moore 
Fred  Norton 
Nina  Parsons 
Herman  Preston 
Lercy  Reams 
Lucile  Ray 
Violet  Reed 
Lucile  Ruggles 
Violet  Sanders 


Mildred  Sweitzer 
James  Sloan 
Lloyd  Smith 
Ruth  Soule 
Hugh  Wallace 
Mildred  Weidenbeck 
Maude  Withers 
Edna  Withers 
Olga  Wittenberg 
Hazel  Wortinger 
Fern  Bernhart 
Ruth  Friday 
Vergil  Lackey 
Vera  Millard 
Gerald  Mullett 
Eflfie  Perry 
Florence  Stickney 
Maurice  Theurer 
Yettie  Tenenbaum 
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A  Parboiled  Parable 


Now,  there  was  a  certain  young  Sophomore  in  those  days  who 
vexed  his  pedagogues  exceedingly. 

And  behold,  one  day  the  Sophomore  saith  unto  his  father: 
"Father,  give  me  of  thy  wherewithal  that  I  may  journey  forth  unto 
the  movies  with  my  beloved." 

And  it  was  so : 

And  behold,  the  Sophomore  set  forth  in  his  father's  twin-six, 
and  he  journeyed  afar. 

An  when  he  came  nigh  unto  the  house  of  his  beloved,  he  shut 
off  the  gas  and  stoppeth. 

And  it  came  to  pass  that  he  and  his  journeyed  even  unto  the 
movies  to  partake  of  the  recreation  that  flourished  there. 

And  behold,  they  came  unto  a  damsel  who  dwelt  in  a  small 
abode.  And  the  youth  saith  unto  her  "Two" — and  passed  over  the 
chink. 

And,  once  within  the  portals  of  the  darkened  dwelling,  the 
Sophomore  waxed  exceedingly  mushy.  And  the  damsel  did  not  wot 
why  it  was  so. 

But  it  was  so. 

And  verily,  while  Francis  X.  Fairbanks  was  yet  embracing  Mary 
Clarque,  the  screen  dimeth,  even  unto  a  darkness  that  passeth  all 
understanding. 

And  the  youth  got  himself  with  his  beloved  unto  a  scarlet  hued 
lamp,  "Exit." 

And  it  was  so. 

And  behold,  they  entered  the  twin-six  even  yet  again.  And  the 
Sophomore  was  an  excellent  driver — even  with  a  single  arm. 

And  the  youth's  markmanship  was  marvelous,  for  of  the  great 
number  of  traffic  cops  that  standeth  at  the  street  intersections,  not 
one  survived. 

And  the  Sophomore  journeyed  far  with  his  beloved,  even  unto 
Centreville.    And  the  hour  waxed  exceedingly  late. 

And  when  the  Sophomore  taketh  off  his  shoes  from  his  feet  to 
ascend  the  stairs,  the  clock  struck  thrice. 

New,  on  the  next  day  when  the  Sophomore  standeth  on  his  two 
feet,  which  were  six  cubits  from  one  end  thereof  to  the  other,  his 
pedagogue  asketh  him  to  explain  a  Theorem. 

But  it  was  exceedingly  difficult,  and  the  youth  was  sorely  troub- 
led. So  he  saith  unto  his  instructor:  "I  know  not,  my  lord,  how  to 
prove  this  problem,  even  though  I  studieth  upon  it  until  well  past 
the  middle  of  the  night." 

But  the  pedagogue  was  wise,  for  he  with  his  wife,  and  their 
children  and  their  children's  children,  had  set  forth  to  see  the 
"Vampire  Vamp."    And  he  had  seen  the  Sophomore  also. 
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And  behold,  he  extricateth  him  from  the  class  room. 

The  Sophomore  goeth  unto  the  assembly  room  and  reporteth 
himself  unto  the  keeper  thereof. 

And  the  pedagogue  in  charge  giveth  him  a  seat  in  a  far  cor- 
ner, away  from  headquarters. 

And  behold,  nigh  unto  his  seat  he  espieth  the  damsel  with  whom 
he  did  journey  the  night  proceeding.  And  the  youth  did  engage 
himself  with  the  damsel  in  conversation. 

And  the  keeper  in  charge  espieth  the  Sophomore  and  command 
eth  him  to  take  himself  away,  even  unto  the  o^ice. 

And  he  did  so. 

And  the  inmates  of  the  assembly  room  giggleth  at  him. 

And  verily,  when  he  pleadeth  with  the  Principal  to  bestow 
mercy  upon  him,  the  Principal  answereth: 

"As  others  have  done  unto  you,  even  so  will  I  now  do  unto  you." 

And  he  chargeth  him  to  leave  the  building  on  the  morrow. 

And  the  youth's  exile  therefrom  lasted  from  everlasting  to 
everlasting. 

— Margaret  Baker  '22. 


Sophs 

The  Sophs  they  lick  their  fingers. 

The  Sophs  they  lick  their  knives. 

They  spill  their  broth  on  the  tablecloth; 

Oh!  They  lead  disgusting  lives. 

They  gug  and  gumble  with  their  food. 
And  loud  and  fast  they  chew. 
And  that  is  why  I'm  glad  that  I  am  not  a  Soph, 
Aren't  you  ? 

— Adapted  from  "Goops." 


He  told  her  the  old,  old  story. 
Until  she  believed  it  was  true 
They  were  married — 
Then  any  old  story  would  do. 
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Inseparables 


Miss  Burke  and  her  perpetual  long  face. 

Bea  Everhart  and  her  letters. 

Bunny  Shane  and  her  spit-curl. 

Florence  Kensil  and  her  books. 

Ellis  Schellhous  and  his  comedy  dramas. 

Mr.  Horst  and  his  never-ending,  nerve-racking,  parading  around 

the  A.  R. 
Ida  Weaver  and  her  smile. 

Chorus  and  its  Jazz  Orchestra  in  the  back  rows. 

Harold  Hazen  and  his  lack  of  time  to  do  anything  but  call  at  a 

certain  house  on  Portage  Avenue. 
Leah  Spaulding  and  her  curiosity. 
B.  V.  D.  girls  and  their  pep. 
Mary  Zander  and  her  nonsense. 
Mr.  Ringle  and  his  good  nature. 
Mabel  Rodeheaver  and  herself. 
Belle  Langton  and  her  Annual  frown. 


A  Freshman's  Prayer 

Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep, 

In  my  little  bed. 
If  I  should  die  before  I  wake, 

How'll  I  know  I'm  dead? 
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CLASS  OFFICERS 

President,  Helen  Fulcher. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Margaret  Branch. 

Colors:    Rose  and  Silver. 
Flower:  Aster. 
Stone:    Pink  Sapphire. 
Motto:    We  tint  our  own  sky. 


CLASS  ROLL 
Lawrence  Armstrong    Quentin  Johnson 


Paul  Bedell 
Philip  Birkhold 
Darwin  Boughneer 
Margaret  Branch 
Warren  Breyfogle 
Herthel  Burns 
Verna  Carlisle 
Kathleen  Cain 
Mabel  Darr 
Sylvia  Eaton 
Florence  Edmands 
Myrtle  Ernest 
Arthur  Frederick 
Signe  Frisk 
Helen  Fulcher 
Pauline  Goodbrake 
Wilma  Godschalk 
Hokon  Halvorson 
William  Hart 
Mildred  Heslet 
Evertt  Hessmer 

Byron 


Gwyneth  Jones 
Bernadine  Judd 
Allene  McDonald 
Agnes  Moore 
Dorothy  Nash 
Carl  Lackey 
Leonard  Lackey 
Clarence  Mullett 
Madra  Rix 
William  Oberholtzer 
Beatrice  Reiling 
Arthur  Reardon 
Violet  Roberts 
Charlene  Sandberg 
Mildred  Shane 
Robert  Shumaker 
Lewis  Silverthorn 
Leah  Spaulding 
Bernice  Spangler 
Elizabeth  Swartwout 
Marguerite  Trickey 


Robert  VanHorn 
Beatrice  Wagner 
Luella  Wagner 
William  Walters 
Milan  Whaley 
Leslie  Wheaton 
Marie  Whitesell 
Mary  Whonsettler 
Willis  Weinberg 
Orrin  Wittenberg 
Ada  Worden 
Harold  Wolcott 
Mildred  Wood 
Mary  Zander 
Thomas  Birkhold 
Lavern  Bingaman 
Treva  Jors 
Beulah  McDonald 
Kathryn  Patterson 
Charles  Prang 
Raymond  Steininger 
Shirdie  Scott 


Hoxter 


Hazel  Wortinger 
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A  Poem  of  a  Poem 


I'm  expected  to  write  a  poem, 

That's  an  easy  thing  to  do; 
So  I'll  take  pencil  and  paper 

And  rush  the  thing  right  through. 

The  first  thing  of  course  is  the  subject, 
Now  what  shall  I  write  about — 

Faith,  Hope,  and  Charity, 

Or  the  Foes  we  put  to  rout? 

Let's  see,  shall  I  write  on  Fame  or  Ambition? 

That  won't  take  much  time; 
The  only  thing  that  bothers  me 

Is  getting  the  words  to  rhyme. 

I  might  borrow  the  lamb  of  Mary, 

And  spin  its  little  yarn 
Of  how  she  used  its  v/oolly  fleece 

To  sew  and  knit  and  darn. 

Or  I  might  take  Poe's  Raven 

From  his  perch  above  the  door. 
And  muddle  up  his  shadow 

That  he  cast  upon  the  floor. 

I  might  scalp  the  sculptor  boy, 

Or  burn  the  boy  on  the  deck, 
But  it  has  to  be  original. 

So  that  won't  do,  by  heck. 

Well,  I'll  have  to  give  it  up, 

A  poem  is  not  my  line. 
So  if  you  will  please  excuse  me; 

I'll  try  something  else  next  time. 

— Leslie  Wheaton  '23. 
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Johnny's  Dream 


How  strange  it  seemed  anyway.  Johnny  could  hardly  believe 
his  eyes,  and  yet  surely  it  was  his  own  schoolhouse.  He  drew 
nearer  and  read  a  sign  above  the  door.  It  read,  "What  You  Don't 
Know  Won't  Hurt  You."  He  rubbed  his  eyes  and  then  decided  to 
go  in.  He  made  his  way  along  the  lower  hall  and  up  a  fxijlit  o2 
stairs  to  the  assembly  rccm.  As  he  entered,  a  strange  sight  met 
his  eyes.  The  room  was  a  perfect  network  of  speaking  tubes 
through  which  the  pupils  were  easily  conversing  with  one  another, 
while  Miss  Burke  was  smiling  complacently  and  playing  "Varsity" 
on  the  Victrola  to  drown  the  noise.  After  one  long  stare  Johnny 
backed  gasping  out  of  the  door.    It  was  too  much  for  him! 

He  next  decided  to  visit  one  of  the  rooms  and  stumbled  into 
Miss  Hutton's  beginning  Latin  class.  What  a  strange  atmosphere 
pervaded  the  room!  He  slipped  into  the  first  seat  he  came  to,  and 
from  there  he  made  the  astonishing  discovery  that  the  heads  of 
everyone  in  the  room  were  transparent.  The  teacher,  book  in 
hand,  was  pronouncing  impressively  certain  impossible  Latin  verbs, 
which  issued  visibly  from  her  lips  and  to  the  ears  of  the  pupils. 
But  horrors !  As  Johnny  watched  the  words,  they  went  in  one  ear, 
through  the  head,  and  out  the  other  ear  of  each  pupil.  It  was  all 
so  unreally  real  that  he  couldn't  understand  it.  He  decided  to  visit 
some  other  room  in  order  to  find  out,  if  possible,  if  everything  about 
the  school  were  as  abnormal  as  what  he  had  seen  so  far. 

He  went  across  the  hall  to  Mr.  Horst's  Geometry  class.  The 
small  shrinking  figure  of  a  boy  was  looking  from  a  theorem  on 
the  board  to  that  August  Personage  (who  was  standing  at  the  back 
of  the  room  twirling  a  pointer)  with  meek,  beseeching  eyes.  As 
explanation  after  explanation  failed  to  give  any  enlightenment  to 
the  boy,  he  suddenly  looked  down  at  the  floor,  where  to  Johnny's 
amazement  a  small  trap  door  was  opening.  When  the  door  was 
clear  open  the  boy  stepped  into  the  hole — went  through  the  floor! 
The  pupils  seemed  to  think  it  nothing  out  of  the  ordinary,  and  a 
moment  later  a  girl,  after  being  unable  to  give  a  definition,  exe- 
cuted the  same  astonishing  exit. 

Johnny  got  out  of  there  as  quickly  as  possible,  having  decided 
long  ago  that  it  was  no  place  for  him.  He  ran  down  the  stairs  and 
out  the  side  door.  Here  he  nearly  ran  into  a  trolley-car  carrying 
a  bunch  of  girls  from  the  Domestic  Science  building.  In  avoiding 
the  car,  he  tripped  over  a  stump  and  fell  headlong.  He  got  up 
quickly  and  ran  from  the  building  as  fast  as  he  could  go,  which  was 
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not  before  he  heard  the  merry  laughing  of  the  girls.  As  he  got 
to  the  walk  he  slipped  on  the  ice,  and  biff — 

"Johnny,  can't  you  sleep?"  called  his  mother,  "you  have  been 
talking  all  night." 

— Helen  Fulcher  '23. 


To  the  Rhythm  of  Abou  Ben  Adhem 
and  also  Gerald  Hagen 

Principal  Horst  (can  his  patience  be  beat?) 
Was  awakened  one  day  by  ponderous  feet; 
And  heard  within  the  stillness  of  the  room, 
Some  young  scoundrel  stamping  a  tune. 

Exceedingly  wise,  this  fellow,  and  bold. 
Arose  to  his  feet  as  he  was  told. 
Being  a  brave  Junior  with  a  smiling  face, 
He  turned  to  the  trail  and  started  the  pace. 

The  trail  was  long,  but  easy  to  find; 

He  kept  his  step  and  also  marked  time. 

This  grand  teaching  cannot  be  beat. 

Our  robust  young  hero  was  glad  to  retreat. 

— Luella  Wagner  '23. 

I   


I  stood  upon  a  mountain, 

I  looked  upon  a  plain; 
I  saw  a  lot  of  green  stuff. 

It  looked  like  waving  grain. 
And  then,  on  coming  nearer. 

It  looked  like  growing  grass; 
Just  imagine  my  surprise — 

It  was  a  Freshman  Class. 
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CLASS  OFFICERS 


President,  Gordon  Bowie. 
Vice-President,  Verald  Ellinger. 
Secretary,  Morris  Reed. 
Treasurer,  Harry  Shook. 

Colors:    Purple  and  Gold. 

Motto:    "Through  Trials  to  Triumph". 


Duard  Arney 
Naomi  Arney 
George  Alcook 
Marjorie  Avery 
Clayton  Babcock 
Arlene  Black 
Elizabeth  Blum 
Gordon  Bowie 
Carol  Boyer 
Antoinette  Bothwell 
James  Brannan 
Lavern  Brannan 
Kenneth  Campbell 
Zegmund  Celmer 
James  Clifford 
Frank  Connett 
Eva  Craig 
Burnett  Crose 
Anna  DeBest 
Thelma  Decker 
Marguerite  Dircks 
Marian  Doherty 
John  East 


CLASS  ROLL 

Florence  Ellsworth 
Verald  Ellinger 
Jay  Edward 
Keith  Garrison 
Remington  Gebhart 
Mary  Gorbutt 
Gladys  Gordon 
Elwyn  Grosskunze 
Georgina  Gemberling 
Thelma  Heckelbower 
George  Herding 
Earl  Kline 
Mabel  Kline 
Adabeth  Lull 
Mabel  Ledbetter 
Donald  Lewis 
Clyde  Malbone 
Eugene  McPherson 
Dorothy  Hinkley 
Donald  Ireland 
Elsie  Krull 
Lester  Naylor 
Foster  Pixley 


Morris  Reed 
Murray  Reed 
Earl  Shutes 
Harry  Shook 
Vera  Shook 
Gilbert  St.  John 
Beatrice  Schweitzer 
Virginia  Sloan 
Arnold  Shook 
Loene  Smith 
Leon  Spaulding 
Frank  Spangler 
Marian  Tombaugh 
Harold  Turner 
Ruth  Trattles 
Willis  Ulrich 
Margaretta  VanDyke 
Bernard  VanHorn 
Ida  Weaver 
Fern  Wiedenbeck 
Kathleen  Wilson 
Grace  White 
Onie  Withers 
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By  Way  of  Comfort 
to  the  Rhinies 

Tell  me  not,  Oh  little  Rhinie, 

"Life  is  one  long  awful  fuss". 

For  your  trials  are  just  beginning; 
You  haven't  anything  on  us. 

Life  is  real,  life  is  earnest, 

Freshman  Year's  an  awful  bore! 

Here  your  numerous  troubles  deepen, 

They're  twice  as  numerous  as  before. 

Not  too  learned,  not  too  simple. 

That's  the  Sophomores,  they're  a  joke! 

Always  worried,  always  flunking. 

Always  say  that  they  are  "broke". 

In  our  High's  broad  field  of  battle. 
Juniors  make  most  of  the  noise. 

They  are  clever;  we  admit  it. 

The  best  of  girls,  but  "naughty"  boys. 

Let  us  then  be  up  (quite)  early. 

Always  go  to  bed  at  nine. 
Or  stay  up  all  night — and  study!! 

That's  Senior  practice  every  time!? 

Now  dear  Rhinies,  time  is  fleeting. 
Just  this  once  forget  your  fear 

Of  those  dreadful  upper  classmen. 
And  their  sage  advice  do  hear. 

Lives  of  great  folks  should  remind  you 
You  can  make  your  lives  sublime. 

By  avoiding  all  our  foot-prints; 

We  always  had  an  AWFUL  time. 

— Dorothy  Way  '20. 
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Company  C's  Mascot 


Next  to  the  letters  from  home  Company  C  loved  Nero,  their 
mascot;  and  when  they  went  to  the  trenches,  Nero  went,  too. 

The  first  week  at  the  front  soon  passed.  The  second  week, 
they  were  under  steady  fire,  and  the  third  week  the  first  line  trench- 
es gave  way  and  retreated.  That  same  night  the  food  rations  for 
the  men  were  cut  down.  The  next  day  the  rations  were  cut  down 
to  half  of  what  they  had  been  before. 

The  third  day.  Captain  Dick  of  Company  C  patted  Nero  and 
said,  "Nero  old  boy,  do  you  love  your  Company  and  your  Country?" 
And  as  though  he  understood,  Nero  barked. 

"Then",  said  Capt.  Dick,  "you  must  obey  orders.  I  shall  write 
a  note  and  give  it  to  you,  then  you  must  run  as  fast  as  you  can 
to  the  village.    You  must  not  step  for  our  lives  depend  on  you." 

Again  Nero  barked  and  as  soon  as  he  had  received  the  note,  he 
started  off  towards  the  village.  Nero  had  ridden  to  the  village  in 
the  ambulance  many  times  and  so  knew  the  way  perfectly.  Soon  he 
could  see  the  cross  on  the  village  church  gleaming  in  the  late  after- 
noon sunshine.  Then  a  shell  fell  in  the  road  before  him,  tearing  a 
great  hole  in  the  ground.  Still  Nero  sped  on.  Suddenly  some- 
thing stung  him  in  the  side  and  he  fell  in  the  road.  He  felt  sick 
and  dizzy,  but  he  remembered  his  captain's  words  and  slowly  he 
struggled  to  his  feet.  He  was  nearly  to  the  village  now.  The 
road  before  him  whirled,  his  side  was  bleeding,  he  was  very  weak. 
He  reached  the  village,  scratched  at  the  door  of  a  cottage,  then 
everything  became  dark. 

When  he  opened  his  eyes,  his  beloved  Captain  was  kneeling 
beside  him,  and  the  rest  of  Company  C  was  near.  The  Captain 
patted  Nero's  head  and  said,  "Nero,  old  boy,  we  are  proud  of  you. 
You  saved  our  lives.    You  deserve  a  Croix  de  Guerre." 

Nero  looked  into  his  Captain's  face,  then  closed  his  eyes.  A 
sudden  shudder  passed  through  his  body;  in  a  moment  all  was 
over;  the  dog  lay  still.    Another  had  paid  the  supreme  sacrifice. 

— Florence  Ellsworth  '21+. 


[45] 


The  Class  of  '20 


Can  it  be  that  we  are  Seniors, 

That  our  High  School  days  are  past? 

Why,  it  seems  we  still  are  children. 
For  the  time  has  gone  so  fast. 

Ask  our  mothers,  they  will  tell  you 

'Twas  but  yesterday,  it  seems, 
That  they  rocked  us  in  our  cradles. 

Still,  we're  nearly  through  our  teens. 

If  you  ask,  they'll  also  tell  you 

Just  how  bright  we've  always  been. 

While  we  still  were  tiny  infants 

Even  then,  they  knew  we'd  win. 

So  through  grammar  grades  we  struggled. 

Shining  brighter  every  year 
'Till  at  last,  we  reached  the  High  School, 

And  as  Rhinies  did  appear. 

Next  as  Sophs,  and  then  as  Juniors, 
And  our  records  there  were  grand. 

Now  at  last  as  noble  Seniors 

Ready  for  the  world,  we  stand. 

— Crystal  Avery  '20. 
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Valedictory 


Fathers,  mothers,  teachers,  members  of  the  school  board,  citizens 
of  Three  Rivers: 

Commencement  formally  terminates  the  existence  of  the  grad- 
uating class.  Thus  the  class  of  1920  tonight  finishes  its  work  as 
such,  and  takes  leave  of  the  Three  Rivers  High  School. 

We  always  dislike  to  dissolve  any  band  of  fellowship  which  has 
meant  what  our  class  has  meant  to  us,  to  myself  at  least,  and  what 
I  am  sure  it  has  meant  to  all  the  other  members.  Still  real  friend- 
ships which  have  been  formed  in  school  will  endure  and  we  shall 
continue  to  have  associations  which  the  disbanding  of  the  class 
cannot  affect.  We  cannot  always  remain  in  one  place  as  it  is  only 
through  change  that  progress  is  made.  The  members  of  our  class, 
as  our  teachers  have  told  us,  and  we  ourselves  know,  have  not  put 
into  and  consequently  not  received  from  our  schoolwork  all  that 
we  might  have;  but  in  their  judgment  we  have  accomplished  enough 
here  so  that  we  can  work  to  better  advantage  in  a  more  advanced 
endeavor. 

I  am  sure  that  all  of  us  are  locking  forward  with  keen  antic- 
ipation toward  the  future.  We  all  have,  I  believe,  at  least  a  ten- 
tative outline  of  what  we  should  like  to  do.  For  the  immediate 
future  this  outline  contains  rather  definite  plans.  Further  ahead 
these  grow  more  indistinct  and  visionary  until  they  are  only  day- 
dreams. They  are,  never  the  less,  cherished  hopes  and  real  ambi- 
tions toward  which  we  are  eventually  directing  our  path.  These 
deep  hopes  are  the  vital  forces  which  keep  us  to  cur  sometimes 
tiresome  tasks,  day  after  day,  and  buoy  us  up  when  we  become 
downcast  and  discouraged.  At  times  we  become  restless  to  finish 
the  work  in  hand  that  we  may  sooner  attain  the  realization  of  some 
of  these  hopes.  We  are  just  now  seeing,  in  the  finishing  of  our 
high  school  work,  the  fulfillment  of  what  several  years  ago  we 
looked  forward  to  as  something  almost  so  grand  that  Fate  must 
consider  it  too  good  for  realization  and  remove  it  from  our  path. 
However  this  Commencement,  once  thought  of  as  an  end,  has  now 
become  only  the  means  to  the  end  of  larger  goals. 

We  cannot  all  be  destined  to  have  to  the  same  degree,  that 
which  the  world  calls  success,  but  we  can  build  that  which  is  much 
more  important  than  success,  if  we  cannot  have  both,  namely, 
character.  If  we  build  strong  characters,  we  are  in  a  much  greater 
measure  more  successful  than  many  whom  the  world  calls  winners 
in  the  contest  of  life.  We  must  always  keep  in  mind  that  character 
is  the  greatest  asset  we  have,  and  that  we  must  "Build  for  char- 
acter and  not  for  fame." 

We  are  sorry  to  leave  the  associations  of  high  school,  for  I 
know  we  all  feel  to  some  degree,  the  worth  of  our  endeavor  here 
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and  have  sincerely  enjoyed  it.  There  have  been,  no  doubt,  times 
when  there  seemed  to  be  more  drudgery  than  pleasure  in  school. 
However,  were  it  possible  to  sell  our  high  school  life  and  attain- 
ments, the  price  which  any  of  us  would  set  upon  them  would  be 
sufficient  proof  of  the  esteem  in  which  we  hold  these  last  four 
years.  That  we  have  this  regard  for  our  high  school  experience  is 
due  to  the  efforts  of  those  who  make  the  school,  namely,  the  fac- 
ulty, school  board,  and  supporting  them,  the  citizens  of  Three  Riv- 
ers, including  our  parents.  We  have  received  from  these  much 
more  than  we  can  ever  repay.  The  only  way  for  us  to  clear  our- 
selves of  this  debt  is  to  see  that  our  education  and  training  is 
used  to  the  fullest  extent,  meager  as  our  small  ability  may  seem, 
in  making  our  community,  nation  and  the  world  a  better  place  in 
which  to  live.  May  each  of  us  have  the  truthful  conviction  when 
we  come  to  leave  this  world  that  mankind  has  been  bettered,  though 
ever  so  little,  by  our  having  lived.  If  we  can  accomplish  this  end 
we  may  be  sure  that  our  existence  has  not  been  a  failure.  Let  us 
all  remember  that  we  pass  this  way  but  once  and  direct  our  steps 
accordingly.  As  Lincoln  said,  "With  malice  toward  none;  with 
charity  for  all ;  with  firmness  in  the  right  as  God  gives  us  to  see 
the  right;  let  us  strive  on  to  finish  the  task  here  so  nobly  begun." 

To  you,  the  faculty,  members  of  the  school  board,  parents  and 
citizens  of  Three  Rivers,  we  as  the  class  of  1920,  bid  a  very  cordial 
but  reluctant  "Farewell." 

— Harold  Hazen. 
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Salutatory 


Parents,  teachers,  friends,  we,  the  members  of  the  Class  of 
1920,  bid  you  welcome  here  tonight.  We  are  glad  for  your  interest 
in  us,  which  prompts  you  to  be  present.  You,  parents  and  teach- 
ers, are  especially  welcome,  for  we  know  it  is  to  your  guidance  and 
leadership  that  we  owe  our  success  in  completing  our  high  school 
course.  It  is  due  to  your  help  that  we  pushed  aside  the  obstacles 
in  our  way,  and  climbed  to  the  mountains  of  our  victory,  for  vic- 
tory it  is. 

Four  years  ago  we  entered  this  high  school,  a  band  of  timid, 
unlearned  Freshmen.  Tonight  we  emerge  as  high  school  gradu- 
ates. We  are  proud  that  we  can  stand  before  you  and  say  that  we 
are  graduates  of  the  Three  Rivers  High  School. 

Tomorrow  we  go  forth  to  meet  the  future.  What  that  future 
may  bring  forth,  who  can  tell?  For  some,  it  will  be  college,  for 
others,  the  busy  world.  Now,  as  ever,  is  the  world-old  conflict  go- 
ing on;  the  struggle  between  the  laboring  masses  striving  to  hold 
their  own  against  the  few,  the  classes;  between  labor  and  capital. 
In  America,  as  in  Europe,  there  must  be  reconstruction  of  condi- 
tions and  ideas.  People  must  learn  to  see  the  point  of  view  of 
ethers  before  we  can  have  universal  brotherhood;  before  the  world 
can  live  in  harmony.  Each  must  learn  to  play  his  part  in  the  Or- 
chestra of  Life  before  there  will  be  harmony.  When  this  change 
comes  we  will  have  an  ideal  world. 

In  our  school  work,  in  our  athletic  victories,  in  everything  we 
have  accomplished,  we  have  worked  together.  Not  one  good  stu- 
dent alone  could  make  a  brilliant  class,  not  one  person  alone  on  a 
team  could  win  a  victory,  not  one  person  doing  this,  another  that, 
could  make  peace  and  harmony,  but  the  united  efforts,  the  peace  and 
brotherhood  of  all  must  be  had  to  accomplish  anything. 

From  this  point  our  paths  diverge.  As  we  go  forward  to  take 
our  places  in  the  ranks  of  the  world's  workers,  some  to  follow  one 
calling,  others,  another,  will  this  mutual  good  will,  this  brotherhood, 
continue,  or  will  some  be  striving  for  one  condition,  others,  another, 
and  all  be  in  discord?  If  this  same  feeling  could  exist  throughout 
the  world  as  it  exists  among  classmates,  this  feeling  of  interest 
and  the  sense  of  belonging  together,  the  feeling  that  the  failure  of 
one  is  the  failure  of  all  and  that  the  success  of  one  is  the  suc- 
cess of  all,  what  an  ideal  place  to  live  in  this  world  would  be! 

We  are  glad  to  be  free  at  this  time  to  take  our  places  in  the 
world.  Yet,  mingled  with  the  joy  of  being  free  to  do  cur  bit  for 
humanity,  is  the  pain  and  regret  of  parting,  the  doubt  and  uncer- 
tainty of  our  future  relations. 

We  will  take  with  us  many  happy  remembrances  of  our  high 
school  days.  We  look  back  at  the  associations  and  friendships  we 
have  formed  and  wonder  how  long  they  will  continue.      In  after 
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years,  we  shall  look  back  and  remember  with  gladness  that  we  have 
gained  that  which  we  set  out  to  gain;  that  we  have  not  dropped 
out  of  the  ranks  for  victory;  and  that  we  stand  at  last  at  the  goal 
of  final  achievement. 

For  tonight  and  tonight  only,  we  are  still  pupils  in  the  Three 
Rivers  High  School.  This  in  all  probability  is  the  last  time  we 
shall  meet  together.  We  wish  to  obtain  all  the  pleasure  possible 
from  this,  our  last  evening  and  our  last  meeting  as  a  class. 

To  you,  classmates,  I  would  say,  be  faithful  in  the  higher 
duties  before  you  as  you  have  in  those  which  are  past.  May  suc- 
cess and  happiness  follow  you  wherever  you  go.  Give  your  best  and 
you  will  reap  your  reward.  You  will  not  go  alone.  The  interest 
and  best  wishes  of  your  classmates  will  follow  you,  and  remember 
the  works  of  our  great  Master  when  he  said,  "For  lo,  I  am  with  you 
always,  even  unto  the  end  of  the  world." 

As  I  stand  here  tonight  where  the  two  paths  meet,  I  can  look 
both  forward  and  backward.  I  can  see  the  past  behind  me,  brightly 
illuminated  in  some  places,  in  others  dark.  This  represents  our 
joys  and  sorrows,  our  successes  and  our  failures.  Before  me,  I  can 
see  the  future,  misty  in  appearance,  dim  and  unfathomable.  Wlien 
we  have  passed  it  and  look  back,  let  us  hope  it  will  have  fewer  of 
the  dark  and  more  of  the  light  places,  than  that  over  which  we  have 
gone. 

As  we  look  into  your  faces  tonight  and  see  there  the  faces  of 
those  who  are  nearest  and  dearest  to  us,  we  would  all  join  our 
voices  in  saying, 

"We  welcome  you." 

— Mary  Brown. 
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Class  History 


"All  the  world's  a  stage  and  all  the  men  and  women  merely  players, 
They  have  their  exits  and  their  entrances ; 

One  man  in  his  time  plays  many  parts,  his  acts  being  seven  ffivej 
ages." 

■ — Shakespeare. 

ACT  I. 

Time — 1916.  Place — Three  Rivers  High  School 

CAST 

President,  Harold  Hazen. 

Vice-president,  Crystal  Avery. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Arthur  Holland. 

Fifty-eight  children  following  the  path  to  knowledge. 

Miss  Furman,  instructor  in  the  High  School,  balling  out  George 

Cross:    "What  are  you  laughing  at,  George?" 
George  C. :  "Nothing." 

Miss  Furman:    "Well,  if  you  want  something    to    laugh    at  look 
at  me." 

Enter  Principal  Chapel  carrying  many  rolls  of  paper  tied 
with  purple  ribbon.  Exit  forever  the  Rhinies  bearing  their 
eighth  grade  diplomas. 

ACT  n. 

Time — One  year  later. 

CAST 

President,  Warren  Wescott. 
Vice-president,  George  Cross. 
Secretary  and  Ti'easurer,  Donald  Boyer. 

Seventy  Freshmen  bearing  a  brown  and  gold  banner.  Many 
new  faces  are  found  among  the  number.  They  soon  become 
acclimated  to  city  life  and  no  difference  in  either  appearance 
or  actions  can  be  noticed.  The  path  here  diverges,  some  take 
the  fork  to  the  right  carrying  a  "Beginner's  Latin"  and  an  Al- 
gebra; while  those  going  to  the  left  are  carrying  Commercial 
Arithmetics  and  Typewriting  manuals. 

Miss  McCain,  English  instructor:  "What  is  a  wet  sponge  like?" 
Harry  Baker:    "A  rotten  apple." 

ACT  III. 

Time — One  year  later. 

CAST 

President,  Clara  Belle  Langton. 
Vice-president,  Mary  Fulcher. 
Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Mary  Knevels. 

The  cast  is  found  to  lessen  in  number,  many  becoming  weary 
and  discouraged  at  their  slow  progress  to  the  Land  of  Knowl- 
edge. We  learn  that  "all  Gaul  is  divided  into  three  parts — " 
and  also  that  "two  things  equal  to  the  same  thing  are  equal 
to  each  other."  On  the  coats  of  the  entire  cast  you  will  notice 
the  red  and  white  emblem  of  the  Red  Cross.  "The  country  is 
at  war. 
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Miss  Mensch,  Math,  instructor:    "Mary,  have  you  ever  heard  the 

word  locus  before?" 
Mary  Fulcher:    "Yes,  it  is  applied  to  a  bug." 

ACT  IV. 

Time — One  year  later. 

CAST 

President,  Clara  Belle  Langton. 
Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Mary  Fulcher. 

The  action  becomes  more  rapid.  Half  of  the  work  is  now  com- 
pleted. Some  of  the  cast  are  learning  to  "Parlez-vous  fran- 
cais",  while  others  are  found  to  be  constantly  making  mystic 
outlines  in  Shorthand  notebooks.  In  this  act  the  social  side 
is  more  completely  developed. 

Scene  1.  Masonic  Hall.  The  Junior  Party,  under  the  chaperon- 
age  of  Mr.  Horst,  Miss  McCain,  Miss  Luce,  Miss  Thomason  and 
Mr.  Saylor,  is  a  truly  great  event. 

Scene  2.  K.  of  P.  Hall.  A  droning  sound  coming  from  several 
electric  fans,  long  tables,  lined  with  girls  and  boys,  laughter 
and  much  commotion  from  the  small  table  in  the  center — the 
Junior-Senior  banquet. 

Exit.    The  beloved  Mr.  Lyttle,  Miss  McCain,  Smith,  Creaser, 

and  Luce. 
Re-enter,  Mr.  Horst. 

Miss  McCain,  English  instructor:    "Frances,  have  you  ever  read 

"The  Sky-scraper?" 
Frances  Jacobs:  "No." 

Miss  McCain:  "You  had  better  read  it.  It  has  eighteen  good 
stories  in  it." 

ACT  V. 

Time — One  year  later. 

CAST 

President,  Harold  Hazen. 
Vice  President,  Mary  Fulcher. 
Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Doris  Zierle. 

Only  thirty-five  of  the  original  cast  still  remain.  During  this 
act  you  are  forgiven  if  you  wonder  how  many  of  the  thirty-five 
will  be  among  the  Seniors  in  June. 

Scene  1.  Rex  Theater  (the  dramatic  ability  of  the  cast  is  shown  in 
this  scene).    "Down  in  Dixie"  presented  by  the  Class  of  1920. 

Scene  2.  Rex  Theater  "Claim  Allowed,  Continued"  presented  by 
the  same  worthy  actors. 

The  play  goes  on,  the  action  grows  more  and  more  rapid  and 
things  are  nearing  a  climax. 

EPILOGUE 

In  the  future,  net  far  distant,  is  seen  another  Junior-Senior 
banquet,  this  time  the  class  of  '20  are  the  guests  of  honor.  Look- 
ing ahead  we  see  as  through  a  mist,  long  lines  of  white  gowned 
girls  and  somber  clad  boys  stepping  forward  to  receive  their  reward 
for  the  four  years  they  have  struggled.  Now  they  are  out  upon 
the  stage  of  life — may  the  stage  hands  and  the  manager,  as  well  as 
their  fellow  actors,  treat  them  kindly. 

— Kathleen  King  '20. 
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Class  Prophecy 


Three  Rivers,  Michigan,  June  16,  1940. 

Dear  Belle: 

Yes,  I'm  actually  in  Three  Rivers  once  more,  and  I'm  almost  as 
excited  as  we  used  to  get  on  "certain  occasions"  in  old  H.  S.  days. 
In  fact  I  feel  very  "1920-fied"  tonight,  for  I  have  just  found  some 
data  which  completes  the  record  of  all  of  our  classmates.  I'll  tell 
you  all  about  them,  for  I  know  you  do  not  want  to  wait  until  I 
see  you. 

Before  I  begin,  however,  I  must  say  I  am  very  sorry  about  your 
divorce.  I  was  afraid  your  Basket  Ball  methods  would  not  work 
well  in  matrimony.  Anyway,  I  am  delighted  that  we  can  take  our 
long-talked-of  trip  to  Mars.  They  say  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Horst  are 
doing  great  things  in  the  way  of  reform  there. 

To  begin  with  our  class  again,  you  know  that  I  have  been 
looking  them  up  for  years  and  so  I  stopped  in  Three  Rivers  hoping 
to  learn  something  once  more  in  the  old  stamping  ground.  I  cer- 
tainly did. 

The  old  town  looked  greatly  changed — twenty  years  makes  lots 
of  difference  in  its  appearance.  The  first  thing  I  noticed  as  I  came 
from  the  train  was  that  in  place  of  Machimer's  where  we  squand- 
ered so  much  good  money,  was  a  five  and  ten  cent  store  with  the 
sign  "Lott  &  Bedell"  above  the  door.  I  wandered  on  down  the  street 
and  met  Harry  Baker.  True  to  his  name,  he  wore  a  cap  and  apron 
and  owns  what  was  the  "White  Bakery".  And  then  I  ran  into 
"Crick".  That  poor  kid  is  in  mourning  for  her  third  husband! 
Doesn't  she  have  the  worst  luck?  She  will  be  rich  some  day  if  she 
keeps  on.  All  three  left  her  lots  of  money.  Well,  she  seemed 
to  know  all  about  everybody  for  she  has  lived  here  almost  all  the 
time  since  we  were  graduated  and  has  kept  track  of  folks  well. 

I  went  home  with  her,  and  she  said  we  were  going  to  the  show 
that  night,  the  same  old  Rex  that  "used-to-was".  I  had  the  surprise 
of  my  life  there.  Louis  Oldenburg  was  starring  in  the  play,  a  reg- 
ular Harold  Lockwood  kind  of  old  days.  However  he  far  surpass- 
es anything  that  Lockwood  ever  did.  As  for  the  comedy,  it  was 
"the  second  Charlie  Chaplin"  (George  Smith)  in  "Oh  Girls."  I 
suppose  you  have  seen  that. 

Jim  Black  and  Warren  Wescott  are  running  what  they  call  a 
"Greek  Cafe".  We  went  there  after  the  show.  Ugh!  Crick  showed 
me  Ray  Ware's  latest  book  after  we  got  home.  It  is  just  another 
satire  on  women.  He  must  have  been  disappointed  in  love ;  he  is 
making  a  fortune  out  of  his  disappointment,  anyway. 

By  the  way,  you  know  since  this  Johnson's  name  has  been  under 
discussion  for  President,  we  have  often  wondered  if  it  was  really 
"T.  R.  H.  S.  Harvey".  Well,  it  is  and  he  is  sure  to  get  it,  and  Lyna 
Whited  is  his  secretary. 

Bertha  Marie  just  dropped  in,  and  it  certainly  is  surprising 
how  young  she  looks.    She  admits,  though,  that  it  is  largely  due 
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to  her  faithful  patronage  of  the  Fulcher-Robbins  Beauty  Parlor. 
It  is  located  where  Farnam's  used  to  be,  and  must  surely  account 
for  the  astonishingly  youthful  appearance  of  many  T.  R.  women. 

The  girls  told  me  that  Mary  Brown,  H.  Gleason,  E.  Gorbutt, 
and  M.  Rhineholt  are  all  married,  but  didn't  know  the  men.  And 
Dola  Weinberg!  she  married  one  of  your  old  admirers,  an  '18  man 
who  always  professed  to  hate  girls.  Three  guesses!!  Mary  Prang 
is,  as  of  course  you  know,  quite  a  suffrage  leader.  No  doubt  you 
have  read  Edna  Childs'  column  in  the  "New  York  Times" — "Advice 
to  the  Lovelorn".    I  was  overwhelmed  when  Bert  told  me  this. 

Con.  Walters  is  the  wealthiest  woman  in  the  land,  but  she 
made  her  money  by  very  original  work.  She  raises  angleworms, 
and  sells  them  to  the  fisheries.  It  is  astonishing  how  lucky  some 
people  are.  Ellis  Schellhous,  Frances  Jacobs  and  Effie  Barger  are 
all  equally  successful  in  their  chosen  work  as  comic  opera  stars. 
You  know  how  strong  Ellis  was  for  comedies  in  High  School  days. 

One  of  the  most  touching  bits  of  gossip  I  have  heard  is  the 
fate  of  Paul  Kerr.  He  is  a  crusty  old  bachelor  now,  and  the  only 
thing  in  this  wide  world  he  seems  to  love  is  an  ancient  spotted 
pony.  It  seems  he  has  had  it  many  years,  and  it  is  the  only  link 
that  binds  him  to  his  boyhood.  When  it  dies,  as  it  surely  must 
do  soon,  I  do  not  know  what  will  become  of  him. 

Did  you  ever  dream  that  one  of  our  own  classmates  would  de- 
sign such  hideous  styles  as  Esther  Sweitzer  has  sent  this  year  from 
Paris?  I  would  like  to  wring  her  neck.  The  shocking  news  you 
sent  me  about  Harold  Hazen  still  staggers  me.  I  always  knew  he 
would  be  famous  some  day,  but  never  in  my  wildest  dreams  did  I 
picture  him  as  a  Bolshevik  leader.  Also  I  was  astonished  that  you 
employed  Ethel  Pierce  for  your  lawyer  in  your  divorce  case.  I 
thought  you  always  said  that  women  lawyers  were  N.  G. 

Have  you  read  Kathleen  King's  latest  novel?  Crick  has  that 
too,  and  it  is  the  most  exciting  thing  ever.  Kay  certainly  is  a 
successful  authoress.  Her  mystery  novels  are  winning  world  fame. 
Florence  Kensil  is  another  success.  I  believe  she  is  about  the 
greatest  home  missionary  the  world  has  ever  known.  Still  another 
who  has  realized  her  youthful  ambition  is  Doris  Zierle.  You  know 
she  went  to  Greece  soon  after  graduation.  Well,  it  seems  the 
Greeks  have  adopted  her  for  a  goddess.  She  lives  on  nectar  and 
ambrosia  and  is  divinely  happy. 

Walt  Fenstermacher  married  a  '21  graduate  and  has  settled 
down  on  an  ostrich  farm.  Adelaide  Frary,  a  successful  farmer- 
ette, has  proved  invaluable  to  him  in  his  project.  They  always  did 
take  to  tall  things,  anyway.  I  have  not  heard  anything  from 
Thelma,  but  from  all  indications  during  H.  S.  days,  she  is  happy 
in  some  vine-covered  cottage  even  though  it  be  in  Australia. 

Doesn't  this  include  everybody?  Seems  good  to  hear  from 
them  all.  I  hope  this  lengthy  ramble  with  the  "ghosts  of  your  mem- 
ory" has  not  bored  you,  but  I  suppose  you  are  as  interested  as  I 
am.  They  are  rather  wide-awake  ghosts,  and  as  for  me,  I  do  not 
resemble  a  ghost  now.    I  only  weigh  190  pounds!! 

With  arrangements  all  completed  to  start  for  Mars  Monday, 
I  will  say  farewell  for  three  short  days. 

Your  old  pal, 

— Dorothy  Way  '20. 
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Down  in  Dixie 


The  Civil  War  play,  "Down  in  Dixie",  was  given  by  members  of 
the  present  Senior  class  at  the  Rex  theater  on  December  19,  1919. 
The  perfect  triangle  is  ever  present:  Harvey  (Harold  Hazen),  the 
Northern  Hero,  is  in  love  with  Helen  (Clara  Belle  Langton),  the 
Southern  Heroine,  and  nearby  is  Bradley  (Frank  Bedell),  a  Major 
in  the  Confederate  Army,  who  would  win  Helen's  hand  by  fair 
means  or  foul.  Congressman  Dusenberry  (Ray  Ware),  Mrs.  Dusen- 
berry  (Crystal  Avery),  a  newspaper  reporter,  Bangs  (Ellis  Schell- 
hous),  Sniffins,  a  rascally  schemer  (George  Smith),  Molly,  Helen's 
friend  (Doris  Zierle),  Susannah,  and  Mosley,  Southern  slaves  (Mary 
Fulcher  and  Warren  Wescott),  all  contribute  their  share  to  round- 
ing out  the  play  and  relieving  the  dramatic  tension. 

War  is  declared  and  Helen  tells  Harvey  his  way  lies  to  the 
North  and  hers  to  the  South.  Harvey  is  later  made  a  prisoner  and 
believes  he  was  betrayed  by  Helen.  Corporal  Hooligan  (Harry 
Baker)  and  Harvey  depict  a  sad  but  true  picture  of  Libby  prison 
in  the  third  act.  Helen  comes  to  the  prison  to  help  Harvey  escape 
but  both  are  caught  in  the  act  by  Bradley.  Harvey  cleverly  outwits 
Bradley  and  makes  his  escape  to  Helen's  plantation.  Bradley 
trails  them  but  arrives  just  when  peace  is  declared.  His  life  is 
spared  by  Helen's  generosity  and  the  drama  ends  with  all  parties 
happy,  with  the  exception  of  the  rascal  Sniffins,  who  is  threatened 
with  a  coat  of  tar  and  feathers. 

The  action  of  the  play  was  very  rapid,  the  climaxes  powerful, 
and  the  audience  thoroughly  enjoyed  it. 

—  W.  Horst. 
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"Claim  Allowed,  Continued'' 


The  Senior  Class  of  June,  1918,  gave  as  their  last  play  of  the 
year,  "Claim  Allowed".  Since  that  time  a  sequel  had  been  written 
entitled  "Claim  Allowed,  Continued".  The  Seniors  of  1920  chose 
this  as  their  play  for  Commencement  week.  Incidents  and  speech- 
es brought  out  the  social  unrest  and  profiteering  which  occurred 
after  the  world  war.  The  speeches  were  inspiring,  patriotic  and 
filled  with  enthusiasm  for  high  American  ideals. 

Mrs.  LaFohl  adopts  a  small  boy  scout  who  has  been  left  an 
orphan.  His  father  was  killed  in  France.  Dabney  LaFohl,  of  the 
aircraft  secret  service,  is  working  for  the  government  trying  to 
round  up  the  "Reds".  Lillian  Carmon,  his  fiancee,  is  living  with 
her  aunt,  Mrs.  Wardlow,  a  lover  of  wealth  and  society.  This  aunt 
wishes  Lillian  to  marry  Charles  Bland  who  has  become  fabulously 
rich,  and  arranges  to  show  Mr.  Carmon  how  far  superior  Charles 
is  to  Dabney.  Mr.  Carmon  finally  allows  Charles  to  invest  his 
liberty  bonds  for  him.  Dabney  is  called  west  on  special  business. 
Here  he  arrests  Mrs.  Hohenzollern,  a  "Red"  leader,  and  finds  clues 
which  bring  him  hastily  back  home  in  time  to  arrest  Charles  as  a 
profiteer,  and  stop  him  from  taking  Lillian  and  her  father  on  a 
yacht  trip  where  he  intended  to  force  Lillian  to  marry  him. 

Ethel  is  Dabney's  loyal  sister.  She  has  only  recently  been 
married. 

Neb  and  Caroline,  two  colored  folks,  furnish  most  of  the  humor. 
Their  love  affair  is  very  amusing  as  is  also  their  discussion  on 
suffrage. 

While  in  the  west,  Dabney  visits  at  the  home  of  some  German- 
Americans.  Here  we  meet  Gustav  Metz,  Mrs.  Metz,  Sherman  and 
Mary  Metz. 


CAST  OF  CHARACTERS 


Dabney  LaFohl  

Mrs.  LaFohl  

Ethel,  Dabney's  Sister 

Lillian  Carmon  

Mr.  Carmon  

Mrs.  Wardlow  

Mrs.  Hohenzollern.  .  .  . 

Boy  Scout  

Mr.  Gustav  Metz  

Mrs.  Metz  

Sherman  Metz  

Mary  Metz  

Neb  

Caroline  

Tillie  


Harry  Baker 


Clara  Belle  Langton 


Kathleen  King 


Crystal  Avery 


Walter  Fenstermacher 


.  .  Doris  Zierle 
.  .Effie  Barger 
Winfield  Lott 
.  .Hubert  Lott 


Berthamarie  Mallo 


Frank  Bedell 


 Eleanor 

.Louis  Oldenburg 
Constance  Walter 


Doris  Robbins 
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Class  Will 


We,  the  members  of  the  Class  of  1920  of  the  Three  Rivers 
High  School,  being  about  to  depart  from  the  state  of  trial  and 
tribulation  of  High  School  life,  while  still  frantically  clinging  to 
the  last  remnant  of  our  right  mind,  and  striving  to  uphold  and  pre- 
serve our  proverbial  dignity  as  Seniors,  do  hereby  wish  to  make 
our  last  will  and  testament. 

First.  To  the  Faculty  we  return  their  condescending  smiles, 
preserved  in  alcohol,  to  be  lavished  upon  future  generations. 

Second.  To  the  simple  little  Juniors,  we  bequeath  the  good 
will  of  Mr.  Horst,  with  the  sincere  hope  that  he  may  be  able  to 
drill  a  little  common  sense  into  their  ivory  domes. 

Third.  To  the  Sophs  we  leave  a  little  of  our  class  "pep",  ad- 
monishing them  to  come  to  life  during  Junior  year. 

Fourth.  We  bequeath  our  ability  to  sleep  without  snoring 
during  whole  periods,  especially  fifth  and  sixth  hours,  to  the 
Freshmen. 

Fifth.  To  the  Rhinies,  we  bequeath  our  habit  of  looking  wise 
when  we  feel  green. 

PERSONAL 

One.  The  Senior  Class  gives  to  Mr.  Horst  its  everlasting  per- 
mission to  chew  gum  outside  of  his  room. 

Second.  The  Senior  girls  bequeath  to  the  Junior  girls  their 
"knack"  of  peacefully  discontinuing  all  social  engagements  with 
their  "steadies",  with  specific  directions  that  said  "knack"  be  used 
to  good  advantage. 

Third.  Effie  Barger  wishes  to  leave  her  graceful  contour  to 
Elsie  Gleason. 

Fourth.  The  Senior  B.  V.  D.'s  bequeath  their  brilliant  ideas 
to  the  Junior  B.  V.  D.'s  in  order  that  they  may  again  successfully 
outrage  the  public  eye. 

Fifth.  To  Pauline  Goodbrake,  Louie  Oldenburg  leaves  his 
habit  of  keeping  quiet  on  all  occasions. 

Sixth.  Dola  Weinberg  bequeaths  her  volume  of  voice  to  Em- 
erson Lull,  with  the  provision  that  he  will  not  deafen  the  teachers 
in  its  use. 

Seventh.  Dorothy  Way  wishes  to  bequeath  to  Mabel  Rode- 
heaver  her  ability  to  render  with  tenderness  the  song,  "Why  don't 
you  speak  for  yourself,  John?",  as  she  has  no  further  use  for  it. 

Eighth.  To  Mary  Moore,  Marie  Rineholt  tearfully  leaves  all 
the  "A's"  she  has  received  in  stenography. 

Ninth.  Warren  Wescott,  tiring  of  the  bouquets  heaped  upon 
him,  leaves  to  Fred  Norton  a  portion  of  the  "beauty  of  his  Apollo- 
like features". 
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Tenth.  And  last  but  not  least,  Jeff  Ware  leaves  his  good  for- 
tune in  love  affairs  to  Fatty  Turnbull. 

In  witness  hereof,  we  the  undersigned,  have  this  12th  day  of 
May,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  1920,  set  our  hand  and  seal. 
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Chorus 


The  Chorus  is  the  largest  as  well  as  the  oldest  organization  of 
the  school.  It  now  boasts  of  one-hundred-fifty  members,  and  is 
steadily  growing  both  in  numbers  and  renown. 

During  the  war  the  Chorus  was  instrumental  in  stimulating  the 
patriotic  spirit  by  its  enthusiastic  singing  at  public  gatherings. 
Since  the  war  the  Chorus  has  not  had  as  much  publicity  as  before. 
However,  the  organization  has  not  been  resting  on  its  laurels  for 
seme  very  creditable  work  has  been  done  especially  in  five-part 
music. 

The  Chorus  unanimously  extends  a  hearty  thanks  to  Mrs. 
Cauffman  for  her  unceasing  efforts  in  their  behalf. 


Girls  Glee  Club 

The  Girls'  Glee  Club  has  proven  its  excellence  by  the  many 
delightful  programs  it  has  rendered.  Net  only  has  the  Glee  Club 
entertained  the  student  body,  but  also  the  different  societies  of  the 
city. 

It  is  the  aim  of  the  Glee  Club  to  put  on  an  operetta  near  the 
close  of  each  school  year.  "In  India",  the  last  operetta  given,  will 
be  remembered  for  its  unusual  display  in  solo  work.  One  of  the 
special  features  along  this  line  being  an  oriental  snake  dance  by 
Rosann  Predmore.  The  operetta  was  given  under  the  capable  di- 
rectorship of  Mrs.  Cauffman  and  proved  a  decided  success. 

Those  having  voice  and  personality  are  eligible  to  the  Glee 
Club.  Girls  possessing  these  qualities  are  urged  to  join  the  or- 
ganization. 

— Doris  Zierle. 
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Orchestra 


"Music  hath  charms",  and  perhaps  no  musical  organization  is 
more  essential  to  a  live  high  school  than  the  orchestra.  Instru- 
mental music  is  sought  for  all  programs  and  we  are  very  fortunate 
this  year  in  possessing  an  orchestra  that  is  capable  and  willing  to 
participate  whenever  called  upon  to  do  so. 

Although  many  of  the  members  are  new  the  interest  and  pro- 
gress has  been  remarkable,  and  the  playing  has  been  the  best  we 
have  had  in  years.  New  orchestra  books  were  provided  this  year, 
giving  added  inspiration. 

The  orchestra  has  been  very  active;  several  entire  chapel  pro- 
grams and  a  part  of  the  program  for  Parents'  Day  were  given  by 
the  orchestra.  They  furnished  the  music  for  the  Father  and  Son 
Banquet  at  the  Methodist  Church  and  for  several  class  plays,  always 
pleasing  their  audiences.  Altogether  this  has  been  a  pleasant  and 
profitable  year  for  our  High  School  Orchestra. 


First  Violin 

Gerald  Howard 
Gerald  Roys 
Lewis  Silverthorn 
Donald  Deisch 
William  Oberholtzer 

Second  Violin 

Helen  Gleason 
Burnette  Grose 


Flute 

Harold  Hazen 
Arthur  Turnbull 

Cornet 

Ralph  Kline 

Drum 

Donald  Ireland 

Piano 

Ruth  Friday 
Dorothy  Hinckley 


-Mrs.  Cauffman. 
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Oratoricals  and  Declamations 


For  several  years  we  have  been  interested  in  oratoricals  and 
declamations.  Prizes  have  been,  at  various  times,  avi^arded  to  mem- 
bers of  this  school ;  but  this  year  w^e  were  especially  successful. 

A  preliminary  contest  was  held  in  Assembly  one  morning,  at 
which  time  four  people  from  the  ninth  grade  gave  declamations.  In 
these  Pauline  Goodbrake  won  first  place.  Gerald  Hagan,  as  ora- 
tor, and  Audrey  Hagan  in  the  Free-for-AU  had  no  competitor  so 
these  three  were  our  school  representatives. 

Friday  evening,  April  16,  the  County  Contest  was  held  at  this 
school.  It  was  a  long  and  interesting  one,  and  highly  gratifying 
in  its  results  as  well,  for  when  the  decision  of  the  judges  was  an- 
nounced each  of  our  speakers  had  won  honors.  Gerald  Hagan  re- 
ceived second  place  in  Oratory,  while  Pauline  Goodbrake  and  Aud- 
rey Hagan  each  received  a  first  prize  in  the  Declamation  and  Free- 
for-All,  respectively. 

— Hazel  D.  Lamb. 
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Debates 

This  year  a  new  activity  was  added  to  the  list  of  those  already 
organized  in  this  school.  This  was  the  Debating  Contest  which 
grew  naturally  out  of  the  various  debates  held  in  the  Junior  Eng- 
lish classes.  Consequently,  those  most  interested  were  Juniors  and 
both  teams  therefore  were  chosen  from  this  class.  A  preliminary 
debate  was  held  one  Friday  morning  in  Assembly  for  the  purpose 
of  choosing  the  first  team  to  represent  our  school  in  the  Michigan 
High  School  Debating  League.  The  question  was,  Resolved:  "That 
Universal  Military  Training  should  be  adopted  for  all  able-bodied 
male  citizens  of  the  United  States  between  the  ages  of  18  and  21." 
As  a  result  of  this  debate,  Mabel  Rodeheaver,  Gerald  Hagan  and 
Emerson  Lull  went  to  Constantine  on  the  following  Friday  night 
where  they  fought  vigorously  for  the  establishment  of  Universal 
Military  Training.  Although  the  debate  was  lost  by  a  vote  of  2 
to  1,  they  were  not  conquered,  but  instead,  were  anxious  to  meet 
the  next  opponent  listed  on  the  state  schedule. 

The  return  of  the  influenza  epidemic  to  this  city  necessitated 
a  postponement  of  the  next  debate.  This  condition  being  common 
in  many  of  the  schools,  in  order  to  carry  on  the  State  Contest  to 
any  degree  of  satisfaction  whatsoever,  unfortunate  schools  like  our 
own  were  dismissed  from  the  League  for  the  remainder  of  this 
year.  However,  we  hope  to  enter  again  another  year,  and  may  the 
Fates  be  kind  to  us  and  aid  us  in  our  attempts. 

— Hazel  D.  Lamb. 
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Wearers  of  T.  R. 


Basket  Ball        Base  Ball 

Alber,  Eugene    

Barger,  Effie   18-19-20   

Breyfogle,  Warren   20 

Breyf ogle,  John   20 

Black,  James   17-18-19 

Bramer,  Harold    

Boyer,  Donald.  . .'    

Bedell,  Frank   20 

Collissi,  Claudius    

Doolittle,  Raymond   20   

Detwiler,  Glenn   20 

Everhart,  Bernice   19   

Fenstermacher,  Walter  .  . .    19-20  19-20 

Gleason,  Harriet   20   

Hagan,  Gerald    

Hoxter,  Byron    

Houldsworth,    Paul   20 

Hoshel,  Warren    

Johnson,  Harvey   20 

Krull,  Frank   18-19-20  16 

Kline,  James   20 

Langton,  Clara  Belle   17-18-19-20   

Lott,  Hubert   18-19-20  18-19-20 

Rahn,  Malcolm    

Plummer,  Edna   20   

Reed,  Katherine   18-20   

Sloan,  James    

Shane,  Mildred   20   

Schellhous,  Roy   18-19-20  17-18-19-20 

Schellhous,  Ellis    

Schweitzer,  Donald    

Schall,  Donald   19   

Van  Dyke,  Louis    

Weyrick,  Lynn    

Ware,  Ray   19  20 

Wescott,  Warren   19-20   

Wallace,  Hugh    

Withers,  Maude   20   

Woodman,  Maxine   17-18-19-20   
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Girls  Basket  Ball 


Everyone  in  Three  Rivers  knows  the  difficulty  vi^hich  the  bas- 
ketball teams  had  finding  a  suitable  place  in  which  to  hold  their 
games.  With  the  exception  of  the  Battle  Creek  game,  all  games 
were  played  rather  late  in  the  season.  The  girls  are  eagerly  look- 
ing forward  to  next  year's  season  with  the  splendid  opportunities 
which  a  new  gymnasium  offers  them. 

At  Battle  Creek  they  met  defeat  but  retrieved  this  by  winning 
the  next  game,  which  was  with  Sturgis.  On  March  12th  and  13th 
they  took  a  week  end  trip  playing  three  games.  On  this  trip  they 
defeated  both  Vicksburg  and  Marcellus  but  lost  by  a  close  score  to 
Schoolcraft. 

The  girls  winning  the  coveted  T.  R.  this  year  are  Capt.  Effie 
Barger,  Clara  Belle  Langton,  Mildred  Shane,  Katherine  Reed,  Max- 
ine  Woodman,  Harriet  Gleason,  Maud  Withers  and  Edna  Plummer. 

Date       Team  Opponents'  Score     T.  R.  Score 

Jan.  16,  Battle  Creek,  there  37   8 

Mar.  5,  Sturgis,  here  16  28 

Mar.  12,  Schoolcraft,  there  24  21 

Mar.  12,  Marcellus,  there  2  67 

Mar.  13,  Vicksburg,  there  15  17 

Total,  94  141 

— Mrs.  Horst. 


Extract  from  Harriet  Gleascn's  Diary: 
Monday:    Virgil  tried  to  kiss  me. 
Tuesday:    Tried  again. 
Wednesday:  Ditto. 

Thursday:    Said  he  would  run  the  Ford  into  a  ditch  and  kill 

us  all  if  I  didn't  let  him. 
Friday:    I  saved  four  lives. 
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Boys  Basket  Ball 


The  basketball  situation  in  Three  Rivers  the  present  year  was 
very  doubtful  for  several  months.  Games  could  not  be  scheduled 
until  the  Moose  Hall  was  completed  and  then  the  flu  epidemic  vis- 
ited Three  Rivers  and  the  schools  were  closed  for  a  period  of  three 
weeks.  The  local  team  journeyed  to  their  first  defeat  at  Coldwater 
and  then  after  a  six  weeks  forced  rest  defeated  Cassopolis  twice. 
Sturgis  once  and  lost  to  Marcellus  on  their  floor.  The  return  game 
at  Sturgis  was  cancelled  to  enable  the  local  team  to  enter  the  dis- 
trict tournament  at  Kalamazoo  Normal  at  which  Three  Rivers 
pulled  down  third  place  in  Class  B. 

The  players  who  won  their  letters  were  Capt.  Fenstermacher, 
Roy  Schellhous,  Hubert  Lott,  Warren  Wescott,  Frank  Krull,  Virgil 
Lackey  and  Raj'^mond  Doolittle,  Captain-elect,  for  the  coming  year. 

With  a  regulation  gymnasium  in  which  to  practise  and  play, 
Three  Rivers  will  show  up  well  in  Class  B  next  year. 

The  summary  of  games  follows: 

Date     Teams  Opponents  Score  T.  R.  Score 

Jan.  9,  Coldwater,  there  64  12 

Feb.  27,  Cassopolis,  here   8  52 

Mar.    5,  Sturgis,  here  12  42 

Mar.  10,  Cassopolis,  there  24  52 

Mar.  12,  Marcellus,  there  24  21 

Mar.  27,  Marshall,  at  Kazoo  33  19 

Total  165  198 

— Mr.  Horst. 


Arthur  Turnbull  says  it  makes  him  mad  when  they  leave  the 
porch  light  on.    How  about  it,  Arthur? 

Mrs.  Lamb  at  breakfast  table:  "Give  me  some  soft-boiled  eggs 
pretty  well  done,  and  toast  and  coffee."    Since  when? 

Mr.  Horst  in  Commerce  and  Industry:  "Dates  in  this  country 
are  comparatively  rare."  ??? 
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Soccer  Ball 


Many  a  tale  could  be  told  of  the  deeds  and  feats  of  athletic 
greatness  which  center  themselves  around  the  1919  Soccer  Ball 
Team.  But  it  is  not  necessary  as  everyone  knows  they  had  the 
most  successful  season  yet  accredited  to  any  soccer  team  from  this 
high  school.  The  team  played  eleven  games,  winning  eight,  tying 
one  and  losing  two  games.  They  piled  up  a  total  of  32  points  to 
their  opponents  8,  which  showed  them  to  be  an  aggressive  and  de- 
fensive team.  Capt.  Wescott  was  a  brick  wall  in  defense  and  had 
a  good  aggressive  kick  which  netted  many  gains  for  Three  Rivers. 
We  are  going  to  lose  Wescott  this  year.  A  fast  little  man  was 
Bubby  Lott  and  always  with  the  ball.  Lott  leaves  us  this  year. 
Ware  played  a  hard  and  steady  game  at  full.  Jeff's  idea  was  the 
bigger  they  are  the  harder  they  fall  and  many  a  man  went  down. 
Ellis  Schellhous  was  a  good  wing  forward  and  many  times  he 
passed  the  ball  forward  for  a  goal.  Johnson  was  a  good  half  but 
was  handicapped  by  lack  of  experience.  He  has  the  making  of  a 
good  player.  Capt.  (elect)  John  Breyfogle  was  the  hardest  playing 
and  most  aggressive  forward  of  the  team,  thoroughly  unselfish  and 
never  quitting.  With  him  leading  the  team  the  prospects  for  next 
year  are  very  encouraging.  Kline  with  a  sure  eye  and  deadly  left 
kick  piled  up  the  points  for  Three  Rivers  and  brought  many  vic- 
tories to  the  team.  Roy  Schellhous  played  a  good  aggressive  game 
at  forward  and  was  accredited  with  many  goals.  He  had  good 
charging  ability.  Acting  Manager  Hoshel  was  a  great  factor  in 
our  successful  season.  His  good  steady  work  at  goal  guard  saved 
us  many  bad  defeats.  Warren  Breyfogle  and  Alber  were  fast,  light 
forwards  and  with  last  year's  experience  will  make  good  men  for 
next  season.  Sloan,  Hagan,  Collissi,  and  VanDyke  were  all  there 
at  half  back  and  will  be  a  good  backfield  for  next  year.  Hoxter 
and  Bramer  were  strong  on  the  defensive.  They  saved  the  goal 
guard  from  many  worries.  Wallace  and  Rahn  also  made  a  good 
showing  last  fall. 

The  fellows  who  remain  for  next  year's  team  are  very  modest 
and  hate  to  praise  themselves,  but  they  all  say,  "Watch  us  next 
fall.    We  are  out  after  the  cup." 

— Mr.  Smith. 
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Base  Ball 


Three  Eivers,  the  first  of  the  season,  did  not  play  up  to  old  time 
form.  This  was  due  to  a  new  team  without  any  baseball  experi- 
ence. Many  of  the  fellows  never  had  played  baseball  before  this 
year.  But  with  the  first  of  the  season's  experience  and  two  or 
three  defeats  the  fellows  got  going  and  played  good  ball,  beating 
Centerville  with  a  24-1  score  and  Colon  3-2  took  the  keen  edge  oif 
from  losing  the  cup  and  the  fellows  all  feel  that  they  gave  good 
opposition  to  every  team  played.  The  team  next  year  will  be  an 
unknown  quantity  but  with  the  good  material  left  a  strong  team, 
should  be  developed. 

T.  R.  Opponent 

Mendon,  here   5   9 

Colon,  there   0   7 

Centreville,  here  24   1 

Mendon,  there   2  13 

Colon,   here   3   2 

Centreville,  there  13   6 

— Emery  Smith. 


For  Boys  Only 

•pB8i[  aaq  uo  puB:^s  o:^  pnq  eqs  jj 
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Field  Day  1919 


Points  Scored:  Three  Rivers,  70  2-3;  Colon,  46  1-3;  Constantine, 
28;  White  Pigeon,  3;  Sturgis,  2. 

The  Three  Rivers  high  school  took  first  at  the  annual  county 
field  meet  held  at  Centerville  last  year,  winning  over  their  nearest 
rival  by  24  points.  Colon  vv^as  second,  Constantine,  third,  White 
Pigeon,  fourth,  and  Sturgis,  fifth. 

Following  is  a  list  of  the  winners  in  the  various  events: 

Shot  Put — Niendorf,  Colon,  first;  Tessin,  Three  Rivers,  second; 
Johnson,  Three  Rivers,  third.    Distance,  38  ft.,  4V2  in. 

50  Yard  Dash,  Class  A — Hoxter,  Three  Rivers,  first;  Schweitzer, 
Three  Rivers,  second;  Wolf,  Three  Rivers,  third.    Time  7.2  seconds. 

50  Yard  Dash,  Class  B — Niendorf,  Colon,  first;  Wescott,  Three 
Rivers,  second;  Tessin,  Three  Rivers,  third.    Time  6  4-5  seconds. 

Running  Broad  Jump — Niendorf,  Colon,  first;  Wescott,  Three 
Rivers,  second;  Abbott,  Three  Rivers,  third.    Distance  19  ft.,  7  in. 

Baseball  Throw — Smith,  Constantine,  first;  Tessin,  Three  Rivers, 
second;  Walters,  Colon,  third.    Distance,  327  ft. 

Half  Mile — Black,  Three  Rivers,  first;  Hagan,  Three  Rivers, 
second;  Baad,  Colon,  third.    Time  2  minutes  and  19  seconds. 

100  Yard  Dash,  Class  A — Cole,  Constantine,  first;  Hoxter,  Three 
Rivers,  second;  Wolf,  Three  Rivers,  third.    Time,  13  seconds. 

100  Yard  Dash,  Class  B — Niendorf,  Colon,  first;  Wescott,  Three 
Rivers,  second;  Shook,  Sturgis,  third.    Time,  11  seconds. 

120  Yard  Hurdle— Niendorf,  Colon,  first;  Middling,  White  Pig- 
eon, second;  Snyder,  Colon,  third.    Time  14  3-5  seconds. 

Running  High  Jump — Mericle,  Constantine,  first;  Hartman, 
Colon,  second;  Baker,  Ware,  Three  Rivers  and  Niendorf,  Colon,  tied 
for  third.    Height  4  ft.  and  11  inches. 

Pole  Vault — Krull,  Three  Rivers,  first;  Lott  and  Sloan,  Three 
Rivers,  tied  for  second.    Height  9  ft. 

440  Yard  Dash — Abbott,  Three  Rivers,  first;  Weyrick,  Three 
Rivers,  second;  Hagan,  Three  Rivers,  third.    Time  58  3-5  seconds. 

Standing  High  Jump — Niendorf,  Colon  and  Mericle,  Constan- 
tine, tied  for  first;  Hartman,  Colon,  third.    Height  4^2  ft. 

220  Yard  Dash — Niendorf,  Colon,  first;  Wescott,  Three  Rivers, 
second;  Shock,  Sturgis,  third.    Time  24  4-5  seconds. 

Standing  Broad  Jump — Niendorf,  Colon,  first;  Mericle,  Con- 
stantine, second;  Kirkwood,  Constantine,  third.  Distance,  9  ft., 
6V2  in. 

Relay — Three  Rivers,  first;  Constantine,  second.  Time  1  min- 
ute and  55  seconds. 

The  following  Three  Rivers  boys  won  points  at  the  County 
Track  Meet  bringing  the  cup  to  Three  Rivers:  Warren  Wescott,  12; 
Byron  Hoxter,  8;  Paul  Tessin,  7;  Warren  Abbott,  6;  James  Black, 
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5;  Frank  Krull,  5;  Gerald  Hagan,  4;  Donald  Schweitzer,  3;  Lynn 
Weyrick,  3;  Hubert  Lott,  2;  James  Sloan,  2;  Clifford  Wolf,  2;  Ber- 
nard Johnson,  1;  Harry  Baker,  1-3;  Ray  Ware,  1-3;  Relay  team, 
Wescott,  Tessin,  Abbott  and  Weyrick,  10.  Total  points,  70  2-3.  The 
above  boys,  with  the  exception  of  the  last  two,  will  be  given  a  T.  R. 
in  recognition  of  their  work. 


Impossible 

Miss  Burke  as  a  comedian. 
Mrs.  Horst  a  tragedian. 
Edna  Kern  a  nymph. 
Mr.  Horst  hating  himself. 

Frank  Bedell  as  big  a  man  as  he  thinks  he  is. 
George  Smith  popular  with  the  girls. 
Mary  Prang  acting  as  old  as  she  really  is. 
Crystal  Avery  without  a  half  dozen  "trailers". 
Roy  Schellhous'  hair  not  perfectly  curled. 

Zelda  Kingsley  not  being  original  as  far  as  "wears"  are  con- 
cerned. 

Ellis  Schellhous  really  clever. 

Harry  Baker  not  swallowing  bait,  hook  and  line. 

Laverne  Brannon  not  primping  in  the  lower  hall. 
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A  Close  Escape 


The  sun  was  shining  brightly,  when  all  at  once  we  plunged 
into  darkness  at  the  end  of  some  street  in  Battle  Creek,  then  sud- 
denly it  was  day  again,  but  of  a  different  kind.  Here  and  there 
were  hung  huge  lamps  which  lighted  what  proved  to  be  a  tunnel 
through  which  we  were  passing.  The  train  on  which  we  were  rid- 
ing was  filled  with  soldiers,  who  were  going  to  Chicago  for  the  pur- 
pose of  subduing  riots  which  were  tolling  many  lives  every  day. 

Nearly  every  one  was  reading  or  talking  when  the  door  at  the 
end  of  the  car  was  violently  thrown  open  and  the  conductor  en- 
tered, giving  a  loud  command,  "All  windows  down.  The  tunnel  is 
on  fire."  Every  window  in  the  coach  came  down  with  a  thud.  What 
could  we  do?  We  must  get  to  Chicago  as  fast  as  the  car  could 
carry  us,  and  here  we  were,  entombed  in  a  burning  tunnel  of  roar- 
ing flames.  Our  train  was  supposed  to  be  travelling  at  eighty 
miles  an  hour,  but  now  we  could  tell  we  were  going  faster.  Into 
the  flames  we  plunged.  Hotter  and  hotter  it  grew.  The  car  win- 
dows began  to  crack,  some  falling  out,  the  smoke  and  flames  pour- 
ing into  the  coach.  Some  of  the  soldiers  smashed  the  seats  and 
closed  the  windows  with  them,  but  soon  they  caught  on  fire  and 
were  thrown  out.  So  great  was  the  heat  we  could  do  nothing  more 
than  breathe  and  besides  this  the  roof  of  our  coach  was  on  fire.  In 
a  few  seconds  more  we  would  have  been  entombed  had  not  some- 
thing happened. 

Sometime  afterwards,  I  regained  consciousness  and  found  my- 
self lying  on  the  bank  of  a  river  with  other  soldiers,  and  then  I 
found  out  the  truth.  Our  train  ran  into  a  burning  tunnel.  All  the 
cars  except  our  coach  was  severed  from  the  engine,  doubling  the 
speed  of  the  train,  which  ripped  and  roared  through  the  tunnel. 
Just  as  our  coach  caught  on  fire,  we  left  the  tunnel  and  at  the  same 
time,  the  train  left  the  bridge  and  piled  into  about  seven  feet  of 
water  putting  out  the  fire.  The  tunnel  had  been  set  on  fire  when 
the  rioters  heard  we  were  coming  and  the  track  at  the  opening  of 
the  tunnel  had  been  wrecked  by  the  same  people,  who  had  intended 
that  we  should  meet  our  death  in  fire,  but  instead  the  very  same 
rioters  saved  our  lives  by  wrecking  the  bridge. 

— Harold  Bowers  '21. 


Blushes  may  come  and  blushes  may  go — 
But  freckles  stay  on  forever. 
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"The  Mystery  Solved'' 


David  Grey  was  a  cheerful  young  man,  not  given  to  complain- 
ing of  his  rather  hard  lot  in  life.  The  boys  all  knew  and  liked 
him.  Oftentimes  during  the  noon  hour  when  they  were  all  gathered 
around  the  long  lunch  table,  telling  of  their  experiences  in  France, 
a  perplexed  frown  would  appear  on  young  Grey's  brow.  When 
asked,  "Did  you  get  to  France,  Grey?"  he  would  reply,  "Why  yes, 
I  got  there — ",  and  the  boys  thinking  the  question  embarrassed  him 
would  quickly  change  the  subject. 

As  he  strode  along  swinging  his  lunch  pail,  he  thought  en- 
viously of  the  thrilling  experiences  related  by  the  others.  Jack 
Warden  had  captured  three  German  officers  single  handed;  Ted 
Williams  had  "almost"  been  captured  by  the  Austrians;  Byron  Stan- 
ley had  secured  the  highly  prized  Croix  de  Guerre ;  each  one  had 
some  encounter  to  relate. 

"It  is  strange  I  don't  remember  any  thrillers  to  tell  the  boys. 
But  I  sure  did  get  to  France  because, — why  because  I  remember 
coming  home.  There  surely  must  be  a  hitch  somewhere,"  he 
thought  as  he  walked  along. 

As  he  neared  the  factory  he  noticed  a  large  blue  car  approach- 
ing. As  it  reached  him,  he  was  surprised  to  see  it  slow  down  and 
stop.  The  chauffeur  descended  and  came  up  to  the  astonished 
young  man. 

"David  Grey?" 

"Yes  sir." 

"Will  you  kindly  step  into  the  car?  Mr.  Baxter,  my  employer, 
wishes  to  see  you." 

Mr.  Baxter  was  the  superintendent  of  the  factory  in  which 
Grey  was  employed.  David,  unable  to  conceal  his  surprise  at  this 
unusual  occurrence,  did  as  he  was  bid.  The  car  turned  and  was 
soon  speeding  up  the  avenue. 

Upon  his  arrival  at  the  home  of  Mr.  Baxter,  David  was  re- 
quested to  step  into  the  library,  being  informed  that  Mr.  Baxter 
would  see  him  immediately. 

A  tall  gray-haired  man  came  slowly  into  the  room.  He  looked 
intently  at  Grey. 

"Won't  you  be  seated?  I  will  proceed  at  once  to  the  purpose  of 
this  interview.  You  perhaps  know  that  I  lost  my  only  child,  my 
son,  in  France.  My  wife  died  three  years  ago  and  I  am  very 
lonely.  My  son  was  not  killed,  at  least  we  have  no  proof  of  his 
being  killed,  but  he  has  never  returned  and  no  trace  of  him  can 
be  found.  I  noticed  you  in  the  shop  one  day  and  I  was  very  start- 
led to  see  how  closely  you  resembled  my  son.  I  used  to  come  often 
and  watch  you  at  work.  Many  of  your  little  mannerisms  still  con- 
nected you  with  my  son.  I  made  inquiries  among  the  boys  and  at 
your  boarding  place  but  I  received  nothing  but  indefinite  replies. 
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I  learned  that  you  had  come  here  from  New  York  immediately  upon 
your  arrival  from  France.    Your  name  it  seems,  is  David  Grey,  and 
you  were  gassed  while  in  France,  but  I  can  learn  no  more." 
"Gassed,  you  say! — " 

"Yes.    Is  it  possible  you  did  not  know  of  this?" 

"That  explains  it — gassed — .  Pardon  me,  sir,  but  I  was  ignor- 
ant of  this  fact.  Strange  as  it  may  seem,  I  cannot  remember  a 
single  thing  about  my  life  in  France.  My  first  recollection  is  of 
landing,  with  a  lot  of  other  soldiers,  at  Hoboken." 

*    *  * 

As  David  Grey,  or  David  Baxter,  steps  from  the  powerful  racer 
he  has  been  driving,  Simmons,  the  butler,  comes  rapidly  toward 
him. 

"Mr.  Baxter  wishes  you  to  step  into  the  library  immediately, 

sir." 

"All  right,  Simmons." 

Great  changes  have  taken  place  in  six  months.  Mr.  Baxter  has 
made  all  possible  investigations  and  is  convinced  that  David  is  his 
son.  He  is  received  in  society  as  the  son  and  heir  of  the  Baxter 
millions  should  be. 

As  David  steps  into  the  library  he  finds  his  father  in  earnest 
conversation  with  a  poorly  but  neatly  dressed  woman. 

"Mother—!"  he  cries. 

"My  son,  my  Davie.  Oh!  Sir,  do  you  need  further  proof  that  this 
is  my  son,  not  yours?" 

— Kathleen  King  '20. 


A  freshman  stood  on  the  burning  deck. 
When  all  but  him  had  fled. 

The  fact  that  he  had  better  run. 

Never  entered  his  poor  thick  head. 

A  freshman  stood  on  the  burning  deck. 
And  so  far  as  he  could  learn, 

He  stood  in  perfect  safety, 

For  he  was  too  green  to  burn. 


[83] 


A  Discovery 


Poor  unhappy  me!  I  have  not  even  the  comforting  words  of 
my  friends  to  console  me.  Instead,  I  am  scoffed  at  in  a  most  un- 
dignified manner.  I  heroically  face  the  taunting  words.  My  head 
and  shoulders  will  not  droop  although  a  Herculean  weight  be  placed 
upon  them.  And  why?  Do  I  dare  reveal  the  secret?  I  am  a  dis- 
coverer ! 

My  contemporaries  will  not  honor  me  for,  like  Columbus,  I  shall 
not  be  appreciated  until  the  masses  have  gained  the  higher  plane — 
the  plane  upon  which  I  dwell. 

My  experiences  have  been  similar,  in  fact,  they  have  been 
identical  to  the  experiences  of  the  great  discoverer,  Columbus. 
He  sailed  for  days,  he  knew  not  where.  He  was  tossed  about  by 
wind  and  waves.  He  was  completely  bewildered.  Then  a  light  ap- 
peared.   He  was  a  discoverer. 

I  embarked  upon  the  study  of  Science.  My  friends  cried,  "Be- 
ware, you  will  be  lost."  I  gave  no  heed.  I  set  sail.  My  course  was 
dark  and  stormy;  neither  the  moon,  the  sun,  nor  the  stars  pierced 
the  impenetrable  darkness.  Gigantic  waves  of  sound  nearly  en- 
gulfed me.  I  gasped  for  breath  and  screamed  for  help.  A  light 
gleamed  from  the  darkness ;  I  had  made  my  discovery. 

Beneath  my  pate,  within  the  unusual  thickness  of  my  cranium, 
there  reposes  a  perfect  vacuum. 

With  the  courage  of  a  Martyr  and  a  Mona  Lisa  smile  I  still 
mingle  with  the  multitude. 

— Doris  Zierle  '20. 


Twinkle,  Twinkle,  little  sharks. 
With  your  high  deportment  marks, 
Did  you  only  what  you  ought. 
Or  were  you  only  never  caught? 
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Who's  Who  in  School 


First  Second 

1  Best  looking  girl  Laverne  Brannon  Audrey  Hagan 

2  Best  looking  boy  Warren  Wescott  Roy  Schellhous 

3  Most  popular  girl  Maxine  Woodman  Mabel  Rodeheaver 

4  Most  popular  boy  Warren  Hoshel  Warren  Wescott 

5  Neatest  girl  Eleanor  Starr  Crystal  Avery 

6  Neatest  boy  Warren  Wescott  Donald  Boyer 

7  Most  courteous  girl  Crystal  Avery  Mabel  Rodeheaver 

8  Most  courteous  boy  Harold  Hazen  Warren  Wescott 

9  Girl  with  most  H.S.  Spirit.  .  .  Mabel  Rodeheaver.  .  .  .  Effie  Barger 

10  Boy  with  most  H.S.  Spirit.  .  .Warren  Hoshel  Gerald  Hagan 

11  Noisiest  girl  Dean  Judd  Mildred  Shane 

12  Noisiest  boy  Emerson  Lull  Frank  Krull 

13  Most  athletic  girl  Effie  Barger  Clara  Belle  Langton 

14  Most  athletic  boy  Hubert  Lott  Frank  Krull 

15  Biggest  boy  primper  Don  Boyer  Roy  Schellhous 

16  Biggest  girl  primper  Thelma  Decker  Thelma  Fenstermacher 

17  Biggest  giggler  Berthamarie  Mallo.  .  .  .  Mary  Fulcher 

18  Best  natured  girl  Mary  Fulcher  Mabel  Rodeheaver 

19  Best  natured  boy  Walter  Fenstermacher  Warren  Hoshel 

Arthur  Turnbull 

20  Wittiest  girl  Mary  Fulcher  Pauline  Goodbrake 

Mabel  Rodeheaver 

21  Wittiest  boy  Malcolm  Rahn  Arthur  Turnbull 

Gerald  Hagan 

22  Most  optimistic  person  Mabel  Rodeheaver....  Effie  Barger 

23  Most  pessimistic  person  Fay  Bant  Frank  Krull 

Mary  Prang 

24  Most  bashful  person  Hubert  Lott  Ruth  Soule 

Harold  Bowers 

25  Biggest  talker  Mabel  Rodeheaver....  Emerson  Lull 

26  Biggest  gum  chewer  Frank  Krull  Fay  Bent 

27  Person  using  best  English.  .  Harold  Hazen  Mabel  Rodeheaver 

28  "Slangiest  person"  Malcolm  Rahn  Mildred  Shane 

29  Biggest  knocker  Frank  Krull  Ellis  Schellhous 

30  Most  original  person  Mary  Fulcher  Malcolm  Rahn 

31  Biggest  bluffer  Ellis  Schellhous  Fay  Bent 

Frank  Krull  Mildred  Shane 

32  Most  promising  person  Harold  Hazen  James  King 

33  Person  with  most  common 

sense  Harold  Hazen  Mary  Brown 

34  Most  obliging  person  Doris    Sampsell  Mabel  Rodeheaver 

35  Most  stubborn  person  Mary  Prang  Emerson  Lull 

36  Most  inseparable  chums  John  Breyfogle  and  Mabel  Rodeheaver 

Paul  Houldsworth  and  Crystal  Avery 

37  Biggest  flirt  Mildred  Shane  "The  Judds" 

38  Person  with  biggest  head.  .  .  .Roy  Schellhous  Berthamarie  Mallo 

39  "Cutest"  girl  Margaret  Baker  Dean  Judd 

Laverne  Brannon  Harriet  Gleason 

40  Most  studious  person  Harold  Hazen  Mary  Brown 
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THE  FACULTY 


1  Best  looking  lady  Miss  Rutan  Miss  Reller 

Mrs.  Horst 

2  Best  looking  man  Mr.  Ringle  Mr.  Crawford 

3  Most  popular  in  school  Mrs.  Horst  Mr.  Horst 

Mrs.  Lamb 

4  Most  popular  outside  school.  Mrs.  Horst  Mr.  Horst 

5  "Peppiest"  teacher  Mrs.  Horst  Mr.  Horst 

6  Biggest  crank  Miss  Burke  Miss  Buck 

Miss  Hutton 

7  Teacher  conducting  most 

interesting  classes  Mrs.  Horst  Mr.  Horst 

8  Most  obliging  teacher  Miss  Rutan  Miss  Reller 

9  Most  respected  teacher  Mrs.  Horst  Mr.  Ringle 

10    Most  dignified  teacher  Miss  Burke  Mrs.  Lamb 


"The  Delphian  Literary  Society'' 

The  Literary  Society  was  organized  last  year  under  the  direc- 
tion of  Miss  Luce.  The  membership  consisted  of  the  two  Sopho- 
more English  classes.  During  the  year  we  held  eight  meetings  at 
which  time  some  particular  topic  was  discussed  or  the  life  of  some 
man  or  woman  who  had  in  some  manner  played  an  important  role 
in  our  history. 

The  aim  of  our  society  is  to  bring  about  the  use  of  better  Eng- 
lish, that  is,  a  better  choice  of  words ;  to  train  people  in  public 
speaking  and  debating;  to  enable  people  to  talk  in  public  and  be  at 
ease. 

This  year  under  the  direction  of  Mrs.  Lamb,  our  Society,  while 
it  has  not  had  as  many  meetings,  has  progressed  farther  in  the 
study  of  parliamentary  rules,  and  the  conducting  of  meetings. 

This  year  we  adopted  a  new  constitution  and  a  new  name — 
"The  Delphian  Literary  Society."  We  have  a  membership  of  thirty- 
five,  and  next  year  we  are  planning  to  extend  the  membership  to 
take  in  members  of  the  Junior  High  School  as  well  as  members  of 
the  Senior  High. 

SOCIETY  OFFICERS 

President,  Mabel  Rodeheaver. 
Vice-President,  Zelda  Kingsley. 
Secretary,  Katherine  Reed. 
Treasurer,  Stuart  Hedges. 

— Mabel  Rodeheaver. 
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OFFICERS 

President,  Bernard  Johnson. 

Vice-President,  Hazel  Doyle. 

Secretary  and  Treasurer,  Warren  Abbott. 

Colors,  Green  and  White. 

Motto,  "Out  of  school  life,  into  life's  school." 


CLASS  ROLL 


Warren  Abbott 
Hazel  P.  Barrows 
Myrtle  Bauserman 
William  Bobb,  Jr. 
Kathleen  H.  Boyer 
Hazel  Doyle 
Mildred  Cliiford 
Amy  Dunckel 
Winnifred  Dunn 
Milton  Fitch 
Dorothy  Eraser 
Bess  Eraser 
Florence  Garl 
Edith  Godshalk 


Mildred  Jewell 
Bernard  Johnson 
Mae  Lucas 
Arthur  Luck 
Marie  McCrory 
Lucile  Shafer 
Frieda  Stears 
Dale  Stone 
Paul  Tessin 
Helen  VanScoter 
Gertrude  Walter 
Frances  Wellington 
Gladys  Wilson 
Maxine  Woodman 
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Alumni  Directory 


CLASS  OF  1916 
Clare  Zander,  Allegan,  Michigan. 

Willard  Balch,  Balch  &  Son  Furniture  Co.,  Three  Rivers. 
Beatrice  Madery,  Flint,  Michigan. 
Leo  Ash,  Three  Rivers. 
*Helen  Baker. 

Mamie  Boyer  (Mrs.  R.  Longenecker),  Three  Rivers. 
Donald  Bromley,  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Work. 
Lucy  Campbell  (Mrs.  Roy  Beam),  Three  Rivers. 
Warren  Cochran,  Three  Rivers. 

Blanche  Deisch,  The  Daily  Commercial,  Three  Rivers. 
*Frank  Everhart. 

Alva  Godshalk,  Eddy  Paper  Co.,  Three  Rivers. 
Clarence  Godshalk,  U.  of  M.,  Ann  Arbor. 
Rachel  Hayman,  Three  Rivers,  Mich. 
Earl  Jewell,  Jackson,  Mich. 

Elsie  Jewell  (Mrs.  Minard  Steininger),  Three  Rivers. 

Leroy  Johnson,  Detroit,  Michigan. 

Nelle  Judd,  Hazen  Lumber  Co.  Office,  Three  Rivers. 

Mae  Kaiser  (Mrs.  Harold  Langton),  Three  Rivers. 

Ruth  Keyport,  Fairbanks-Morse  &  Co.,  Three  Rivers. 

Jeannette  King  (Mrs.  Harold  Schall),  Kalamazoo. 

Madge  Kline,  rural  teacher,  Three  Rivers,  Michigan. 

Carleen  Klocke,  U.  of  M.,  Ann  Arbor. 

Grace  Lassance,  Baltimore,  Md. 

Ernestine  Latimer,  Detroit,  Michigan. 

Donald  Major,  U.  of  M.,  Ann  Arbor. 

Katherine  McPherson,  Eddy  Paper  Co.,  Three  Rivers. 

Rhea  Miller,  Battle  Creek  Sanitarium,  Battle  Creek. 

Merrill  Noss,  Three  Rivers. 

Doris  Place  (Mrs.  Cecil  Horsfall),  Jackson. 

Glenn  Pulver,  Unknown. 

Charles  Rowe,  Three  Rivers. 

Rose  Sassaman,  Fabius. 

Flossie  Spigelmyer  (Mrs.  Earl  Bell),  Three  Rivers. 

Raymond  Sweitzer,  Alma,  Michigan. 

Lola  Sweitzer,  Alma,  Michigan. 

Paul  Tompkins,  teacher.  Colon. 

Edna  Waffle,  Fairbanks-Morse  Co.,  Three  Rivers. 

Lowell  Weinberg,  U.  of  M.,  Ann  Arbor. 

Mary  Walton,  Kalamazoo. 

Blanch  Welty,  rural  teacher.  Three  Rivers. 

Marie  Whitenight,  rural  teacher.  Three  Rivers. 

^Deceased. 
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CLASS  OF  1917 


Kathleen  Arner  (Mrs.  Lee  Cooper),  Three  Rivers. 

Margaret  Beerstecher,  Kalamazoo  Normal. 

Bertha  Black,  Fairbanks-Morse,  Three  Rivers. 

Russel  Breyfogle,  Fairbanks-Morse,  Three  Rivers. 

James  Comin,  U.  of  M.,  Ann  Arbor. 

Ava  Comin,  U.  of  M.,  Ann  Arbor. 

John  Cross,  Niles,  Michigan. 

Muriel  Cross,  Claremont  College,  Claremont,  Cal. 

Jean  Defenderfer,  Bronson  Hospital,  Kalamazoo. 

Webster  Dock,  Fairbanks-Morse,  Three  Rivers. 

Sophia  Doll,  rural  teacher.  Three  Rivers. 

Edmund  Drumm,  Fairbanks-Morse,  Three  Rivers. 

Robert  Duke,  Fairbanks-Mcrse,  Three  Rivers. 

Lyle  Duncan,  Akron,  Ohio. 

Pauline  Ellet,  Fairbanks-Morse,  Three  Rivers. 

Willow  Everhart,  Fairbanks-Morse,  Three  Rivers. 

Ruth  Fitch,  Kalamazoo  Normal,  Kalamazoo. 

Lawrence  Guetthoff,  Commercial  Art  School,  Chicago. 

Dorothy  Hartman,  teacher,  Niles,  Michigan. 

Beatrice  Howard,  R.  M.  Kellogg  Office,  Three  Rivers. 

Nina  Kline  (Mrs.  Clayton  Everhart),  Three  Rivers. 

Eleanor  Krull,  Three  Rivers. 

Richard  Krull,  Three  Rivers. 

Walter  Langley,  Eddy  Paper  Co.,  Three  Rivers. 

John  Linsner,  Fairbanks-Morse,  Three  Rivers. 

William  Linsner,  Fairbanks-Morse,  Three  Rivers. 

""Esther  Jackson. 

Ceroid  Lott,  Three  Rivers. 

Jasper  Mickel,  Kalamazoo  College,  Kalamazoo. 
Ernest  Miller,  Fairbanks-Morse,  Three  Rivers. 
Ruth  Pollock,  Fairbanks-Morse,  Three  Rivers. 
Robert  Ruggles,  Northwestern  University,  Chicago. 
Elgy  Slack,  Three  Rivers. 

Bernice  VanSelous,  rural  teacher.  Three  Rivers. 
Paul  Weaver,  Heidelberg  University,  Tiffin,  Ohio. 
Alice  Pierce  (Mrs.  Clarence  Hay),  Three  Rivers. 
Charlotte  Wood  (Mrs.  Ray  Reifsnyder),  White  Pigeon. 

*Deceased. 

CLASS  OF  1918 

Carl  Reed,  Reed  Hardware  Co.,  Three  Rivers. 

Eleanor  Balch,  Armstrong  Machine  Works,  Three  Rivers. 

Harley  Shook,  Yorton  Garage,  Three  Rivers. 

Flossie  Childs  (Mrs.  Conrad),  Nova  Scotia. 

Esther  Avery,  Albion  College,  Albion,  Michigan. 

Zena  Dock,  Gas  &  Electric  Co.,  Three  Rivers. 

Chester  Neaman,  Three  Rivers. 

Hilda  Bauserman,  rural  teacher,  Three  Rivers. 

Margaret  Scidmore,  Three  Rivers. 
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Mabelle  Cowgill  (Mrs.  Joseph  M.  Chamberlain),  Indianapolis. 

Donald  Whitesell,  U.  of  M.,  Ann  Arbor. 

Laura  Bitting,  Fairbanks-Morse,  Three  Rivers. 

Verna  Detwiler  (Mrs.  Bryant  Cook),  Three  Rivers. 

Avis  Elliott,  Eddy  Paper  Co.,  Three  Rivers. 

Madeline  Mowrer,  Baldwin  &  Wallace  College,  Berea,  Ohio. 

Leona  Frank,  Kalamazoo. 

Miriam  Avery,  Kalamazoo  Normal,  Kalamazoo. 
Laura  Petre,  Fairbanks-Morse,  Three  Rivers. 
Clark  Jacobs,  Fairbanks-Morse,  Three  Rivers. 
Ruth  Elliott,  Three  Rivers. 
*Carrie  Lemke. 

Helen  Defenderfer,  Kalamazoo  Normal,  Kalamazoo. 
Donald  Benfer,  M.  A.  C,  Lansing,  Michigan. 
Loretta  Miller,  Three  Rivers. 

Gladys  Miller  (Mrs.  Arthur  Richie),  Three  Rivers. 

Susan  Healy,  Bronson  Hospital,  Kalamazoo. 

Leola  Schvi^eitzer,  Kalamazoo. 

Marie  Spooner  (Mrs.  Ray  Fitch),  Three  Rivers. 

Leo  Northrup,  Three  Rivers. 

Claribel  Rahn,  Kalamazoo  Normal. 

Eunice  Gorbutt,  rural  teacher.  Three  Rivers. 


*Deceased. 

CLASS  OF  1919 

Warren  Abbott,  Kalamazoo  Normal,  Kalamazoo. 
Hazel  Barrows,  McAllister  Co.,  Three  Rivers. 
Myrtle  Bauserman,  rural  teacher,  Three  Rivers. 
William  Bobb,  U.  of  M.,  Ann  Arbor. 
Kathleen  Boyer,  rural  teacher.  Three  Rivers 
Hazel  Doyle,  Jackson. 

Mildred  Clifford,  Three  Rivers  Garage,  Three  Rivers. 

Amy  Dunckel,  New  Haven,  Connecticut. 

Winifred  Dunn,  rural  teacher.  Three  Rivers. 

Milton  Fitch,  Three  Rivers,  Michigan. 

Dorothy  Eraser,  Ferris  Institute,  Big  Rapids,  Michigan. 

Bess  Eraser,  Detroit,  Michigan. 

Florence  Garl,  R.  M.  Kellogg  Office,  Three  Rivers. 

Edith  Godshalk,  Three  Rivers. 

Mildred  Jewell,  Gas  &  Electric  Co.,  Three  Rivers. 

Bernard  Johnson,  Three  Rivers. 

Mae  Lucas,  Eddy  Paper  Co.,  Three  Rivers. 

Arthur  Luck,  Bullock's  Drug  Store,  Three  Rivers. 

Marie  McCrory,  Fairbanks-Morse,  Three  Rivers. 

Lucile  Shafer,  U.  of  M.,  Ann  Arbor. 

Frieda  Stears  (Mrs.  Harley  Birch),  Three  Rivers. 

Dale  Stone,  U.  of  M.,  Ann  Arbor. 

Paul  Tessin,  Fairbanks-Morse,  Three  Rivers. 

Helen  Van  Scoter,  Campbell  Business  University,  Jackson. 

Gertrude  Walter,  Battle  Creek  Sanitarium,  Battle  Creek. 

Frances  Wellington,  Fairbanks-Morse  Co.,  Three  Rivers. 

Gladys  Wilson,  Fairbanks-Morse  Co.,  Three  Rivers. 

Wanda  Wilson,  Three  Rivers,  Michigan. 

Maxine  Woodman,  Post  Graduate  Course,  T.  R..  H.  S. 
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Jokes 


Zelda  Kingsley  on  receiving  a  corrected  French  paper:  "No  mat- 
ter how  many  mistakes  I  make  I  always  get  'E'  anyway." 

Thora  Bennett  to  E.  Lull:  "I  am  not  denying  that  women  are 
foolish — God  Almighty  made  them  to  match  the  men." 

Teacher:    "What  is  the  plural  of  appendix?" 
Leonard  Lackey:  "Appendicitis." 

Mr.  Horst,  in  Physics:    "Why  don't  you  wear  your  glasses  when 

you  come  into  the  schoolhouse  in  cold  weather?" 
Ray  Ware:    "There  ain't  much  difference  in  temperature." 

Miss  Rutan  in  Economics:    "Well,  Mr.  Schellhous,   what   do  you 

think — let's  hear  you  think." 
Jeff  Ware,  pressing  his  ear  against  Roy's  head:  "Can't  hear  him — 

he  don't  think." 

Mr.  Horst  in  Algebra:    "Charlene,  add  6a  and  7b." 
Charlene:  "13ab." 

Mr.  Horst:    "Of  course  not,  add  6  cows  and  9  horses." 
Charlene:    "Fifteen  animals." 

Gerald  Hagan:  "I  am  getting  to  be  a  real  sport  now.  Last  night 
I  and  my  girl  went  to  the  show  and  stayed  out  until  8:30.  I 
only  spent  15  cents.    That's  all  she  had  with  her." 

After  planning  and  waiting  for  a  chance  he  had  been  hoping  for, 
a  certain  Junior  president  lost  his  nerve.  His  only  chance  and 
he  lost  it!    Why?    (Ask  Walt). 

Harriet  Gleason  (while  writing  her  Palmer  Method  Exam.)  :  "I 
can't  make  Ps  (eyes)." 
Is  that  so,  Harriet? 

Miss  Judd  (Ruth  or  Dean)  seems  to  have  some  fascination  for  Mr. 
Horst.  He  always  watches  them  walk  down  the  center  aisle. 
(Wonder  if  it  is  that  black  skirt?) 

Mrs.  Lamb  (describing  leprosy) :    "The  disease  is  known  by  white 

spots  coming  on  the  body." 
Thora  B.:    "If  the  spots  were  brown  I  certainly  would  have  it  on 

my  nose." 
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Talking  of  a  policy  that  a  young  fiance  had  taken  out  for  his  in- 
tended wife,  Harriet  Gleason  made  the  remark:  "He  couldn't 
get  the  money,  as  he  hasn't  any  interest  in  her  life." 

Beulah  Fisher  in  Zoology:  "Mr.  Hewitt,  do  frogs  die  when  they 
croak?" 

Mr.  Ringle:    "What  is  a  'Limited  Policy'?" 

Violet  Reed:  "A  Limited  Policy  is  one  where  the  person  doesn't 
get  his  money  until  he  is  dead." 

Teacher:    "Marian,  are  you  guessing  or  thinking?" 
Marian  Tombaugh:    "I  guess  I'm  thinking." 

POEM  BY  A  RHINIE 

We  have  a  teacher  named  "Mack", 

Who  enters  the  door  through  a  crack, 

Her  width  is  so  small,  that  it  shows  not  at  all. 

But  in  length  she  makes  up  for  the  lack. 

Verald  Ellinger:  "I  can't  get  these  slippers  on.  I've  tried  for  an 
hour." 

Kathleen  Wilson:  "Mine  were  the  same  way.  I  had  to  wear  them 
three  days  before  I  could  get  them  on." 

A  certain  author  said,  "Flirting  is  an  art." 

I  wonder  who  it  was  that  said,  "Bunny  is  wedded  to  her  art"? 

Clayton  Babcock  in  Grammar:  "My  feet  having  affected  me,  I 
sit  down." 

Mrs.  Cauffman  in  7th  Hour  Art:  "Lydia,  hold  up  your  foot  and 
let  me  see  it." 

Teacher:  "Children,  what  would  you  do  if  there  should  be  a  fire 
this  A.  M.?" 

Rhinies:    "We  would  rise  in  our  places,  step  out  in  the  aisle  and 

go  quietly  out  of  the  building." 
(Later)  Teacher:    "What  would  you  do  if  I  told   you  Professor 

Bailey  would  speak  to  you  this  A.  M.?" 
Rhinies:    "We  would  rise  in  our  places,  step  out  in  the  aisle  and 

go  quietly  out  of  the  building." 

"Have  you  read  'Freckles'?" 
"No,  mine  are  brown." 

Rhinie:    "My  mother  explored  my  pockets  last  night." 
Senior:    "Well,  what  did  she  find?" 

Rhinie:    "What  most  explorers  find — enough  for  a  lecture." 
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C.  B.  Langton  (in  typewriting  room)  :    "Oh  look,  Marie  Rineholt  is 

making  a  mash  on  Lynn  Weyrick!" 
Lyna  Whited:    "That's  nothing — she    could    make    a    mash  on 

anyone." 

Miss  Rutan:  "Where  was  the  Declaration  of  Independence  signed?" 
Louie  Oldenburg:    "At  the  bottom." 

Student:    "I  don't  know  where  the  place  is." 
Teacher:    "What  have  you  been  doing?" 
Student:    "Hunting  for  it." 

Found  in  the  back  of  Thora  Bennett's  book: 

I  know  a  maiden  fair  to  see, 

Take  care! 
She  has  two  eyes  so  soft,  so  brown. 

Take  care! 
She  gives  a  side  glance  and  looks  down. 

Beware !  Beware ! 
She  is  fooling  thee. 
Is  it  possible  that  she  judges  others  by  herself? 

Mary  Zander  took  some  pictures  up  to  Joy's  for  Effie  B.  and  while 
she  was  there,  George  Smith  came  in.  It  must  have  been  his 
presence  that  fussed  her  so,  for  she  said:  "Mr.  Joy,  Effie 
wants  these  pictures  yesterday  noon." 

Mr.  Hewitt  handed  back  several  drawings  in  Physiology  class. 
A.  Hagan:    "Where's  my  man?"  (Bub?) 
A.  Diggins:    "And  where's  my  heart?" 

Elizabeth  Blum:  "Oh  Lester,  what  did  you  wave  at  Burke  for 
last  night?" 

Lester  Naylor:    "I  didn't  wave  at  her,  I  was  waving  at  you." 

Mrs.  Lamb:    "I  don't  know  what  your  test  questions  will  be  yet,  I 

have  only  thought  of  them." 
Thora  Bennett:    "A  penny  for  your  thoughts." 

Miss  Buck  says  that  the  origination  of  the  Chicago  fire  was  that  a 
man  was  milking  with  a  lamp,  and  the  barn  caught  on  fire. 
We  hope  no  one  else  will  try  to  milk  with  a  lamp. 

Mrs.  Lamb:  "What  does  the  'new  wine  of  the  year'  make  you  do?" 
Don  Schall:  "Crow." 

Marie  Rineholt  (giving  a  report  in  English)  :  "And  then  all  the 
Gods  sat  down  and  ate  themselves." 
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Teacher:  "What  animal  makes  the  nearest  approach  to  man?" 
M.  Rahn:    "A  cootie." 


Freshman  (dreaming  in  Latin):    "Audacissime,  ah — um!" 

Beaulah  F.:    "What  animal  is  it  that  death  cannot  effect?" 
Esther  S.:    "A  pig  of  course — it  can  always  be  cured  when  it 
dead." 

Mr.  Ringle  in  Salesmanship:    "Ruth  Judd,  what   is  the  'Law 
Growth'?" 

Ruth:    "Well,  I  think  seven  feet  is  about  the  tallest." 

Zelda  Kingsley,  translating  French:    "We  were  made  to  love — ?? 


Found  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Horst: 

I'm  the  best  pal  I  ever  had, 

I  like  to  be  with  me. 
I  like  to  sit  and  tell  myself 

Things  confidentially. 

I  often  sit  and  tell  me 

If  I  shouldn't  or  I  should, 

And  I  find  that  my  advice  to  me 
Is  always  pretty  good. 

I  never  got  acquainted  with  myself, 

'Till  here  of  late. 
And  I  find  myself  a  bully  chum; 

I  trust  me  simply  great. 

I  never  try  to  cheat  me ; 

I'm  as  truthful  as  can  be. 
No  matter  what  may  come  or  go 

I'm  on  the  square  with  me. 

I've  made  a  study  of  myself. 

Compared  me  with  a  lot, 
And  I've  finally  concluded, 

I'm  the  best  friend  that  I've  got. 

Just  get  together  with  yourself. 
And  trust  yourself  with  you. 

And  you'll  be  surprised  how  well  yourself 
Will  like  you  if  you  do. 

— Apologies  to  G.  M.  Cohan. 
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John  Breyfogle:  "The  reason  more  young  fellows  don't  go  on 
farms  is  because  they  can't  get  wives  that  will  work  on 
farms." 

Licuie  Oldenburg:    "I  bet  I  can!" 

Mr.  Hewitt  (changing  color)  :  "You  don't  want  to  be  too  sure 
about  that." 

Bill  Collissi:    "Take  his  advice,  boys,  he's  been  there." 

BY  A  SENIOR 

Our  History  Class  is  very  bright, 

We  always  answer  questions  right, 

We  know  just  when  each  war  was  begun, 

And  just  what  battles  bj^  each  were  won, 

And  what  the  war  was  all  about, 

And  led  by  which  of  the  generals  stout. 

We  know  what  happened  on  each  date. 

And  what  we've  learned  both  first  and  late, 

And  now  dear  teacher,  give  us  "A",  • 
For  we're  all  sharks  in  History. 

Miss  Buck  to  Duard  Arney:    "Duard,  what  was  the  first  great  ex- 
pedition after  the  Louisiana  Purchase?" 
Duard:    "Fulton's  steam  boat." 

Onie  Withers  asked  Helen  Grush  to  kiss  him.  She  said  she 
wouldn't,  but  Mildred  Wood. 
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Field  Day,  1920 


Much  interest  was  manifested  in  Track  this  year,  and  Three 
Rivers  High  School  was  again  successful  in  winning  the  St.  Joseph 
County  Track  Cup  at  the  Field  Meet  held  at  Centreville,  June  4, 
1920. 


Shot  Put — first,  Lott,  Three  Rivers ;  second.  Grim,  Sturgis ;  third, 
Kline,  Three  Rivers.    Distance,  35  ft.,  5V2  in. 

50-Yard  Dash,  Class  A — first,  Naylor,  Three  Rivers;  second,  Hess- 
mer.  Three  Rivers;  third,  Morton,  Colon.    Time,  7  1-5  seconds. 

50-Yard  Dash,  Class  B — first,  R.  Shook,  Sturgis ;  second.  Grim, 
Sturgis;  third,  Wescott,  Three  Rivers.    Time,  7  4-5  seconds. 

Running  Broad  Jump — first,  Wescott,  Three  Rivers ;  second,  Bramer, 
Three  Rivers;  third.  Grim,  Sturgis.    Distance,  18  ft.,  4  in. 

Base  Ball  Throw — first,  Lott,  Three  Rivers;  second,  Olney,  Mendon; 
third,  Schellhous,  Three  Rivers.    Distance,  312  ft. 

100-Yard  Dash,  Class  A — first,  Hessmer,  Three  Rivers;  second, 
Naylor,  Three  Rivers ;  third,  Wallace,  Three  Rivers.  Time, 
12  4-5  seconds. 

100- Yard  Dash,  Class  B — first.  Grim,  Sturgis ;  second,  R.  Shook, 
Sturgis ;  third,  Wescott,  Three  Rivers.    Time,  10  4-5  seconds. 

Half -Mile  Run — first,  Collissi,  Three  Rivers ;  second.  White,  Stur- 
gis; third,  Lott,  Three  Rivers.    Time,  2  minutes,  20  2-5  seconds. 

120-Yard  Hurdle — first,  Grim,  Sturgis ;  second,  R.  Shook,  Sturgis ; 
third,  Collissi,  Three  Rivers.    Time,  16  2-5  seconds. 

Running  High  Jump — first.  Ware,  Three  Rivers ;  second,  Drake, 
Three  Rivers  and  White,  Sturgis.    Distance,  5  ft. 

440-Yard  Dash — first,  Grim,  Sturgis ;  second,  Hagan,  Three  Rivers ; 
third,  Collissi,  Three  Rivers.    Time,  57  1-5  seconds. 

Standing  High  Jump — first.  Ware  and  Kline,  Three  Rivers ;  third, 
Strohm,  Constantine.    Distance,  4  ft.,  3V2  in. 

220-Yard  Dash — first,  Grim,  Sturgis;  second,  Wescott,  Three  Rivers; 
third,  R.  Shook,  Sturgis.    Time,  25  seconds. 

Pole  Vault — first,  Lett  and  Sloan,  Three  Rivers ;  third,  R.  Shook, 
Sturgis.    Distance,  9  ft.,  6  in. 
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standing  Broad  Jump — first,  Kline,  Three  Rivers ;  second,  Wescott, 
Three  Rivers;  third.  Grim,  Sturgis.    Distance,  9  ft.,  IV^  in. 

Relay  Race — first,  Three  Rivers;   second,   Sturgis.    Time,  1  min., 
40  3-5  seconds. 

Those  from  Three  Rivers  who  will  receive  a  letter  in  recogni- 
tion of  their  work  are  Lott,  Kline,  Schellhous,  Naylor,  Hessmer, 
Wallace,  Wescott,  Ware,  Hagan,  Collissi,  Sloan,  Bramer,  and  Drake. 

Track  Meet  Totals — Three  Rivers,  94;  Sturgis,  51;  Mendon,  3; 
Colon,  1;  Constantine,  1. 
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Chronology  1919-1920 


SEPTEMBER 

2.  First  day  of  school  and  all  that  begins  well,  ends  well. 
And  most  all  the  teachers  are  "New  Unfamiliar  Faces". 

3.  Couldn't  help  noticing  how  happy  Mr.  Horst  was  to  be 
back  in  old  Three  Rivers  High  again. 

4.  Oh,  just  see  how  glad  Frank  Krull  is  to  be  back  in  school. 

5.  Principal  Horst  opened  chapel  this  year  with  his  usual 
line  of  jokes,  but  we  will  admit  that  he  is  joking  all  the  time. 

8.  Constance  Walter  and  Elizabeth  Cook  had  to  change  their 
seats  to  the  Commercial  Building  for  the  Rhinies  took  up  too  much 
room  in  the  Assembly  room. 

9.  Most  all  new  teachers  this  year. 

CONFLICTS!  CONFLICTS! 

10.  Seniors  elected  the  officers  of  their  class  today.  Percy 
Biedler  came  to  school  for  a  few  days.  Wonder  what  he  saw  that 
he  didn't  like? 

11.  The  Juniors  followed  suit  today. 

12.  Chorus  organized  this  morning.  Mrs.  Kauffman  announc- 
es that  it  is  the  largest  class  she  has  ever  had  in  Three  Rivers 
High. 

15.  Hurrah!  No  penmanship  is  being  taught  this  year.  No 
wonder  some  of  the  teachers  have  and  probably  will  have  to  stay 
up  all  night  correcting  papers. 

16.  The  second  year  French  class  thought  they  knew  a  lot 
last  year  but  they  have  begun  to  realize  that  they  belong  to  the 
"Know  Nothing  Party." 

17.  Seniors  elected  the  Annual  Staff  today. 

18.  The  Rhinies  are  beginning  to  feel  more  at  home. 

19.  Chapel  was  held  by  singing  the  same  old  songs. 

22.  What  do  you  know  about  it!  The  Freshmen  had  a  class 
meeting  today. 

23.  First  day  of  the  Fair  at  Centreville.  Warren  Wescott 
said  he  was  anxious  to  go  to  see  the  "Live  Stock"  as  he  is  inter- 
ested in  "Farming". 

24.  From  different  reports  there  are  big  attractions  at  the 
Fair.    Everyone  skipping. 

25.  The  School  Board  were  very  kind  and  gave  us  Friday  off 
for  the  Fair. 

26.  Everybody  went  to  the  Fair. 

29.  Helen  Bauserman  in  Chemistry:  "I  can't  find  a  bottle  of 
H.jO  anywhere  for  this  experiment." 

30.  Claudius  Collissi  to  Gerald  Hagan  who  was  standing  on 
the  stairway:    "Going    downstairs,    Hagan?"    Gerald:  "Maybe." 
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Claudius:  "Just  contemplating,  are  yeh?"  Gerald:  "Nope,  I'm  blow- 
ing my  nose." 

OCTOBER 

1  Frank  Bedell  is  getting  to  be  a  regular  sport.    He  reports 
the  purchase  of  a  ukelele. 

2  Another  dead  day  in  school. 

3  Mr.  D.  B.  Waldo,  President   of  the   Kalamazoo  Normal, 
spoke  in  Chapel. 

6  They  will  have  to  go  "Slow  and  Easy"  with  the  poor  little 
Rhinies  until  they  get  used  to  a  faster  life  (High  School). 

7  Jimmie  Kline  got  75  in  Spelling.    Very  good,  Jimmie.  A 
Soccer  Ball  Team  was  organized  today. 

8  Miss  Rutan  in  U.  S.  History:    "When  England  signed  the 
'Peaty  of  Trease' "  (Treaty  of  Peace).    We'll  excuse  her  this  time. 

9  Mr.  Horst  forgot  to  come  to  Review  Arithmetic  Class  this 
morning.    Only  if  he  would  keep  the  good  work  up. 

10  Dr.  Balch  of  Kalamazoo  College  spoke  in  Chapel  this 
morning. 

13  Prepare  for  the  first  six  weeks  exams.  Three  Rivers  beat 
Colon  in  Soccer  Ball  (1  to  0). 

14  Mr.  Horst  to  Doris  Robbins  in  Reviews:  "What  is  an  index 
sign  used  for?"  Doris,  "It  shows  that  the  power  is  to  be  routed" 
(rooted) . 

15  Rosanne  Predmore  to  Zelda  Kingsley  going  to  school:  "Oh, 
Zelda,  I  wish  you  would  get  married  or  something  before  I  leave." 
Zelda:  "Oh,  you  don't  mean  it?"  (Don't  worry,  Zelda,  there  is 
plenty  of  time  yet). 

16  First  six  weeks  exams. 

17  The  Annual  Staff  had  charge  of  Chapel  today  explaining 
the  "Reflector"  especially  for  the  benefit  of  the  Rhinies. 

20  Dean  Judd  to  Mary  Zander  in  the  hall:  "My  fellow  flirted 
simply  awful  with  another  girl  at  the  dance  Saturday  night.  Should 
I  speak  to  him  about  it?"  Mary  Zander:  "Why?  Doesn't  he  know 
about  it?" 

21  Everyone  stayed  five  minutes  overtime  this  noon  as  Mr. 
Horst  wanted  to  hear  the  clock  tick. 

22  Jimmie  Black  in  trying  to  see  how  tall  Emerson  Lull  was 
had  to  get  a  step-ladder  to  reach  the  mark.  Katcha  Koo  was 
played  at  the  Rex  theater. 

23  There  seemed  to  be  a  snake  crawling  around  in  Doris 
Zierle's  book  today  instead  of  in  the  grass.    (Brave  girl). 

24  Prof.  Frederick  McKay  of  Ypsilanti  Normal  gave  an  inter- 
esting talk  in  Chapel. 

27  A  case  which  I  don't  think  can  be  cured — Donald  Boyer 
and  Thelma  Fenstermacher. 

28  Report  cards  today.    Nothing  but  kicks. 

29  When  Beaulah  Fisher  ever  makes  another  middy  (if  she 
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ever  does)  we  advise  her  to  get  a  pattern  large  enough  to  fit  Sam 
Irwin. 

30  Rhinies  are  getting  used  to  the  rude  ways  of  High  School. 

31  Soccer.    Three  Rivers  beat  Centerville  (3  to  0). 

NOVEMBER 

3  Miss  Thomason  has  invented  a  new  kind  of  egg  in  Domes- 
tic Science  class.  It  is  made  by  using  more  baking  powder  and 
milk  but  as  yet,  it  has  not  been  given  a  name.  Only  so  far  it  is 
called  by  the  nice  sounding  French  word  "EGEE". 

4  Company  today.  A  dog  wandered  around  today  viewing 
the  school.    But  his  visit  was  cut  short. 

5  Mr.  Crawford  talked  to  the  school  about  the  construction 
of  the  New  Junior  High  School  Building  that  we  are  going  to  have. 

6  Mrs.  KaulTman  heard  some  new  parodies  in  chorus  today, 
but  she  couldn't  just  tell  where  they  came  from. 

7  Rev.  Braund  addressed  the  High  School  on  "Better  Speech", 
on  the  close  of  "Better  Speech"  week. 

10  If  Leah  Spaulding  would  supply  all  the  school  with  the 
amount  of  gum  she  chews  we  think  that  the  drug  stores  would  go 
out  of  business. 

11  PEACE  DAY!  No  school  this  afternoon.  Everybody  out 
to  the  Soccer  Ball  game  to  see  Three  Rivers  beat  Colon.  Three 
Rivers  won. 

12  Second  Book  Report  today. 

13  Everybody's  drawing.    Getting  ready  for  Exhibition  Day. 

14  Noticed  Miss  Rutan  is  wearing  a  diamond.  Her  hands 
seemed  to  be  just  like  a  switchboard.  We  were  wondering  which 
hand  it  really  did  belong  on? 

17  One  of  the  High  School  students  reported  that  he  saw 
Miss  Burke  laughing  today. 

18  When  Bunny  Shane  leaves  her  Domestic  Science  work  at 
home  we  think  she  wishes  to  go  home  after  it  and  get  to  chew  a 
little  gum.    (Is  that  so  Bunny?) 

19  Oh  you  six  weeks  tests????? 

20  Today  the  Soccer  Ball  team  made  the  last  appearance  in 
their  suits  of  the  season. 

21  Rev.  Newlin,  the  Evangelist,  gave  a  very  interesting  talk 
in  Chapel  this  morning. 

24  The  Rhinies  were  challenged  by  the  Freshies  to  play  a 
game  of  Soccer.    It  came  out  a  tie  (1  to  1). 

25  Mr.  Adams  had  company  today  down  in  the  ventilating 
system  when  Mr.  Skunk  and  Mr.  Dog  met.  What  a  grand  and 
glorious  time.    Everybody  put  your  gas  masks  on. 

26  Most  everyone  has  recovered  today. 

27  What  happened  today?    Oh,  nothing. 

28  Dola  Weinberg  was  called  to  the  telephone  in  Mr.  Horst's 
office.  She  went  down  the  east  stairs  and  up  the  west  stairs  to  the 
phcne.    The  longest  way  round  is  the  shortest  way  home,  Dola. 
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DECEMBER 

1  Another  new  case  in  school.  John  Breyfogle  and  Mabel 
Rodeheaver. 

2  Rhetoricals.    Robert  Shumaker's  voice  is  changing. 

3  Nothing  doing  today.  Everybody  seems  to  be  busy  study- 
ing. 

5  A  debate  was  held  in  Chapel  today  on  "Whether  Military 
Training  should  be  compulsory?"    The  affirmative  won  by  25  to  18. 

8  Gerald  Roys :  "Why  my  forefathers  came  over  on  the 
Mayflower".  M.  Rahn,  "Good  thing  they  did,  the  immigrating  laws 
are  more  strict  now-a-days." 

9  Chapel  was  held  by  singing  and  Rosanne  Predmore  played 
a  piano  solo. 

10  Just  think!  Only  eight  more  days  until  Xmas  vacation. 
HURRAH ! 

11  One  year  ago  we  went  to  the  same  schoolhouse  but  one 
year  from  now?????? 

12  Oh  you  book  reports. 

15  Here  it  is  December  14  and  no  place  to  play  Basket  Ball. 

16  Walter  Fenstermacher :  "They're  flooding  the  Athletic 
Field".  Don  Schall:  "Yeah,  we'll  have  to  form  a  Hocky  Club". 
Wallace  Wolf:  "I  got  one  now"  Hurrah!  No  school  tomorrow  and 
Thursday.    The  Teachers'  County  Institute  will  be  held  at  the  High. 

19  Senior  Play,  "Down  in  Dixie",  at  the  Rex  theater.  Good 
attendance.    School  closes  today  for  Xmas  vacation. 

JANUARY 

5  First  day  of  school  after  Xmas  vacation.  OH  GEE!  First 
Semester's  exams,  soon. 

6  Mrs.  Lamb  to  Edna  Childs:  "Miss  Childs,  please  name 
some  more  facts  about  John  Dryden's  life."  Edna  Childs:  "Dryden 
died  in  1700  and  was  buried  in  Westminster  Abbey,  and  then  he 
wrote  a  poem  for  the  King". 

7  Too  many  dances  over  Xmas  vacation  is  heard  from  many. 

8  Mrs.  Lamb  in  English  Literature  class:  "What  did  Addi- 
son die  of,  anyone?"  Paul  Kerr:  "47". 

9  T.  R.  B.  B.  beaten  at  Coldwater.  (Slippery  floor,  lack  of 
practice  and  sick  men). 

12  Mrs.  Lamb  to  Mary  Prang  in  English  Literature:  "What 
did  Thomas  Gray  write?"  Mary  Prang:  "The  Elegy"  written  in 
the  country  church  yard.  ("The  Elegy  written  in  the  Country 
-Church  Yard"). 

13  Ruth  Judd  in  English  IIB :  "The  bird  having  only  one  paw 
could  not  get  upon  the  perch".    (Some  bird,  Ruth). 

14  Mrs.  Lamb:  "My  husband  and  Mr.  Horst  were  taking  a 
German  revolver  apart  and  it  was  only  through  an  accident  and 
not  intelligence  that  it  came  apart". 

15  We  heard  that  a  "freeze  out"  sleigh  ride  party  was  held 
last  evening.    (Ask  Ray  Ware). 
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16  The  Girls'  Basket  Ball  Team  went  to  Battle  Creek  where 
they  were  beaten  30  to  8.  That  is  not  saying  that  our  girls  cannct 
play  B.  B. 

19  Prepare  for  the  worst.  Wednesday  is  First  Semester 
Exams. 

20  Some  pep  at  the  Mass  Meeting  today  for  our  Debating 
team  which  goes  to  Constantine  tonight. 

21  E'^ams!    Exams!  .  Nothing  but  Exams! 

22  Paul  Houldsworth  to  Miss  Rutan  in  U.  S.  History:  "Will 
you  explain  the  tenth  question?"  Miss  Rutan:  "What  don't  you  un- 
derstand about  it,  Mr.  Houldsworth?"  Paul:  "I  know  but  I 
can't  tell  you". 

23  Last  day  of  exams.  Relieved. 

26  Ain't  it  a  grand  and  glorious  feeling  when  all  the  Exams, 
are  over. 

27  A  few  cases  of  "Flu"  are  reported  in  school  today. 

28  More  "Flu". 

29  Mr.  Horst  called  Assembly  announcing  there  wouldn't  be 
any  more  school  until  further  notice. 

FEBRUARY 

18  Back  on  the  job  again  at  the  same  old  grind. 

19  "We  must  study,  We  will  not  shirk.  To  make  up  our  daily 
work".    (This  probably  won't  be  a  lie  either). 

20  Mr.  Horst  read  "A  Perfect  Tribute"  in  Chapel  this  morning. 

23  Miss  Hutton  to  Charlene  Sandberg:  "Charlene,  what  is  a 
rectangular  shape?"  Charlene:  "I  don't  know.  I  don't  take  geom- 
etry". 

24  House  cleaning  day  in  Mr.  Hewitt's  Agricultural  room. 
All  unnecessary  rubbish  was  removed. 

25  Harry  Baker  was  to  school  on  time  this  morning.  Why 
what's  going  to  happen,  Harry? 

26  Oh  just  lock  at  Malcolm  Rahn's  new  shirt. 

27  What  is  this  school  coming  to?  Another  pair  in  school — 
Paul  Houldsworth  and  Pauline  Goodbrake.  George  Smith  begins  to 
think  there  is  no  chance  for  him  any  more. 

MARCH 

1  Mrs.  Lamb  to  Helen  Bauserman  in  English:  "What  are 
the  two  rules  for  committing  a  poem?"  Helen  B.:  "Commit  it  to 
memory". 

2  Fire  alarm!  It's  a  good  thing  we  don't  have  a  fire  or 
everybody  would  burn  up. 

3  Ticket  sellers  are  busy  selling  tickets  for  the  big  Basket 
Ball  game  Friday  between  Sturgis  and  Three  Rivers. 

4  The  High  School  Exhibit  was  a  great  success. 

5  Did  we  beat  Sturgis?    Well  I  guess  (42  to  16). 

8  Capt.  Katherine  of  Chicago  addressed  the  boys  concerning 
Camp  Roosevelt  at  Muskegon. 

9  Mrs.  Lamb  absent  today.  Her  classes  were  dismissed 
which  was  not  unappreciated. 
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10  Boys'  Basket  Ball  beat  Cassopolis  at  Cassopolis  (52  to  24). 
Who  said  T.  R.  couldn't  play  B.  B.? 

11  Prof.  Smith  Burnham  of  Kalamazoo  Normal  spoke  on  "Cit- 
izenship" in  Chapel  this  morning. 

12  Mr.  Horst  conducted  Mrs.  Lamb's  spelling  class  in  the  As- 
sembly Room  this  A.  M.  He  asked  the  class  to  use  "radiant"  in 
a  sentence  and  when  none  could  use  it  satisfactorily  he  called  on 
Warren  Hoshel  who  happened  to  be  in  the  A.  R.  Warren  H. :  "Yah, 
your  face  is  radiant",  amid  an  uproar  of  laughter  in  the  A.  R. 

15  Crystal  Avery  walked  home  all  alone  from  school  tonight. 
Wonder  where  Paul  H.  could  have  been? 

16  Mr.  Horst  called  Assembly  at  3:30  P.  M.  announcing  that 
he  wished  to  see  all  the  boys. 

17  First  book  reports  of  second  semester. 

18  Another  new  case  reported  today — Walter  Fenstermacher 
and  Eleanor  Starr. 

19  Chapel  was  held  this  morning  by  Popular  Election.  Sup- 
pose there  are  many  who  are  wondering  "Who's  Who  and  Why"? 

22  Thelma  Fenstermacher  looks  kind  of  pale  today.  One  of 
the  girls  was  wondering  if  she  happened  to  forget  her  box  of 
rouge? 

23  Malcolm  Rahn  fell  in  the  river  coming  to  school  this  after- 
noon. Don't  you  think  it  is  too  early  to  go  in  swimming  yet, 
Malcolm? 

24  Mr.  Horst  gave  us  a  talk  on  gum  chewing. 

25  Warren  Wescott  wrote  a  500  word  theme  on  "Reasoning 
and  Memory".    We  wonder  what  he  wrote. 

26  Adelaide  Frary  to  Mr.  Horst:  "May  I  have  the  key  to  the 
Victrola"?  Mr.  Horst:  "Yes,  you  will  find  it  under  my  desk". 
Adelaide  F.:  "What,  on  the  floor?" 

29  Percy  Biedler  and  Frank  Krull  made  a  short  visit  to 
school  today.    Come  again  when  you  can  stay  longer. 

30  Miss  Rutan  to  Herman  Preston  in  Spelling  class:  "Her- 
man, spell  Sales-book".  Herman:  "s-a-i-l-s-b-o-o-k".  Miss  Rutan: 
"Do  you  think  you  are  sailing  on  the  sea?" 

31  Everybody  is  preparing  for  April  Fool  tomorrow. 

APRIL 

1    The  Orations  and  Declamations  were  spoken  in  Chapel  this 
morning.    Hurrah  for  spring  vacation ! 

12  Spring  vacation  was  spent  mostly  by  wading  snow  drifts. 

13  Mrs.  Lamb  in  English  Literature  describing  how  Priam 
stood  on  the  wall  entreating  Hector  to  come  within  the  walls: 
"Can't  you  see  a  picture  of  him,  can't  you  see  a  picture  of  that 
'old  maid'  standing  on  the  wall?"  (Some  woman). 

14  Mrs.  Horst  to  Emerson  Lull  in  Chemistry:  "Emerson,  what 
is  'annealing  of  glass'?"  Emerson:  "Oh,  that's  fixing  glass  so  you 
can  scratch  it". 

15  Another  fire  drill.    Watch  your  step,  Rhinies. 
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16  The  tardy  bell  stuck  this  morning  and  Max  Woodman 
walked  all  the  way  to  school  while  the  bell  was  ringing.  (Some 
speed,  Max).  Mr.  Horst  read  "Keep  God  in  American  History"  in 
Chapel  this  morning. 

19  Our  three  contestants  won  at  the  Oratorical  Contest  held 
at  the  High.  Audrey  Hagan  in  the  Free-for-All  won  First  prize. 
Pauline  Goodbrake  in  Declamations  won  First  and  Gerald  Hagan  in 
Oration  won  second  prize.  (We  wondered  what  was  the  matter 
with  Constantine?) 

20  There  was  a  wide-spread  war  against  the  HCL  when  the 
High  boys  followed  suit  by  wearing  "Union  Overalls"  to  school  to- 
day. 

21  But  Emerson  Lull  admitted  the  "B.  V.  D.  Club  had  it  all 
over  on  the  boys — by  wearing  Basket  Ball  bloomers  and  middies" 

22  Two  years  ago  Three  Rivers  beat  Mendon,  but  visa  versa 
today.    Mendon  beat  T.  R.  (9  to  5). 

23  Dr.  McCracken  of  the  Chemistry  Department  at  Kalama- 
zoo Normal  spoke  on  "Work  and  Play".    Colon  beat  T.  R.  (7  to  1). 

26  Senior  play  cast  was  selected  today. 

27  The  Alumni  and  ex-pupils  played  ball  with  the  High  team. 
Alumni  and  ex-pupils  beat.  No  wonder  they  beat,  is  it  Mary,  if 
Tackey  Tessin  pitched? 

28  Senior  play  practice  today.  First  act  of  "Claim  Allowed, 
Continued". 

29  Juniors'  and  Seniors'  Play  casts  were  shot  today. 

30  Chapel  was  held  by  Mr.  Horst  and  Mr.  Ringle  leading  us 
in  singing. 

MAY 

3  Six  weeks  test?????    Oh  Horrors! 

4  Frank  Snyder  was  seen  carrying  a  bouquet  of  flowers  to 
school  this  morning.    Wonder  who  he  gave  them  to?? 

5  Three  Rivers  beat  Centerville  (24  to  1). 

6  Of  course  there  had  to  be  some  excitement  in  school  today 
so  Dutch  rang  the  fire  bell. 

7  No  chapel  today.    Mendon  beat  T.  R.  at  Mendon. 

10  Great  enthusiasm  of  the  boys  over  the  track  meet.  Did 
you  know  Mary  Prang  is  really  going  to  graduate  this  year? 

11  Our  last  book  report.    Oh  Joy. 

12  Nothing  happened  today  but  RAIN,  RAIN,  RAIN. 

13  Mrs.  Lamb  in  English  II  a  few  days  after  M.  Rahn  was 
expelled  by  Principal  Horst:  "Will  Mr.  Rahn  be  back  in  school?  Is 
he  sick?"  Paul  Houldsworth:  "He  may  be  back.  It  depends  on 
how  Mr.  Horst  feels".  Mrs.  Lamb:  "Well  we  won't  count  on  him 
them".    (Fare-thee-well,  Malcolm). 

14  Mr.  Horst  gave  announcements  in  Chapel  upon  "The  Lost 
and  The  Found",  and  the  rest  of  the  time  spent  in  singing  the  same 
old  songs. 

17  Three  Rivers  beat  Colon  (3  to  2). 
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18  Helen  Gleason  in  English  Literature:  "She  (George  Eliot) 
didn't  marry  him  because  he  was  already  married  but  they  were  as 
good  as  married". 

19  Mr.  Cain  from  Kalamazoo  Normal  spoke  to  the  Seniors 
this  morning. 

20  Miss  Burke  to  Adelaide  Frary  in  French  class:  "What 
does  'La  Barbe  Bleue'  mean?"  Adelaide  (low)  :  "Little  Boy  Blue". 
Miss  Burke:  "What  did  you  say?"  (La  Barbe  Bleue  meaning  The 
Blue  Beard).  Just  look  on  the  Bulletin  Board.  38  graduates.  Con- 
gratulations, Seniors.  Boys  are  getting  their  O.  K.'s  to  play  Cen- 
treville  tomorrow.  All  boys  under  15  to  try  the  50  to  100  yard 
dash  today.  Rhinies,  here's  your  chance  to  prove  yourselves  famous. 

21  Lavern  Brannon  was  chosen  "May  Queen"  for  the  May 
Festival  in  Chapel  this  morning.  After  election  the  remainder  of 
Chapel  was  spent  on  the  athletic  field  where  the  teachers  and  stu- 
dents of  the  High  went  under  a  number  of  drills  conducted  by  Mr. 
Horst. 

24  T.  R.  beat  Centreville  (24  to  3).  Juniors  elected  their  An- 
nual Staff  for  the  coming  year. 

25  The  girls  are  practicing  for  the  May  Festival  which  is 
being  directed  by  Mrs.  Kauffman. 

26-27    Interclass  Track  Meet. 

28  The  customary  Junior-Senior  Banquet  was  held  last 
night  at  the  K.  of  P.  Hall.  The  tables  were  prettily  decorated  in 
brown  and  gold,  the  Senior  colors.  The  greeting  was  given  by  the 
president  of  the  Junior  Class,  Warren  Hoshel,  followed  by  a  re- 
sponse from  the  president  of  the  Senior  Class,  Harold  Hazen.  Mr. 
Andrews  acted  as  toastmaster  in  a  very  efficient  manner. 


JUNE 


2-3    Senior  exams — which  tells  the  story. 


S:WVX3  iiaidV 


BtFoRt'tmns 
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4  Everybody's  gone  to  Field  Day. 

6  Baccalaureate  at  the  Presbyterian  church.    Seniors  don't 
weep ! 

9  Senior  Play,  "Claim  Allowed,    Continued",    at    the  Rex 
Theater. 

10  Commencement  at  the  Presbyterian  Church. 

11  Alumni  Banquet. 


"Though  this  may  be  fun  for  you, 
'Tis  death  to  us." 

(Signed)    Annual  Staff. 
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Three  Rivers  Public  Schools 

DEPARTMENTS 
Primary      Grammar    Junior  High  School     Senior  High  School 

COURSES 

College  Preparatory   General  Agricultural  Commercial 

Twelve  grades  and  Kindergarten.  Fully  equipped,  modern 
buildings.  Well  taught  by  experienced  teachers,  holders  of  life  cer- 
tificates and  college  degrees. 

A  new  Junior  High  School  will  be  opened  September  6,  1920. 
This  building  will  have  an  auditorium  seating  1,000  people,  a  gym- 
nasium 60x100  feet,  class  rooms  and  laboratories  for  Manual  Tram- 
ing,  Commercial  Work,  Agriculture,  and  Domestic  Science  and  Art, 
together  with  the  regular  class  rooms  for  academic  subjects. 

Tuition  rates  for  1920-21  are:  $30  for  Kindergarten  to  6th  Grade 
inclusive,  $40  for  Junior  High,  and  $50  for  Senior  High  School. 

ADMINISTRATION 

M.  J.  HUSS,  President  E.  H.  ANDREWS,  Secretary 

H.  P.  BARROWS,  Treasurer 
DR.  C.  S.  EBERLY,  Trustee         E.  D.  GLIDDEN,  Trustee 
F.  W.  CRAWFORD,  Superintendent 
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For  a  Standardized 

BUSINESS  EDUCATION 

ATTEND  THE 

SOUTH  BEND  BUSINESS  COLLEGE 


Emblem 
^ifficienl  Scliool 


BECAUSE: 

It  is  fully  Accredited  by  the  National  Association  of 
Accredited  Commercial  Schools. 

It  is  so  located  as  to  place  you  in  the  best  position  as 
soon  as  graduated. 

The  reputation  and  standing  of  this  school  among  busi- 
ness institutions  will  give  you  a  prestige  of  great  advantage. 
TERM  OPENINGS: 

May  3,  June  7,  July  5  and  August  30. 

CATALOG  FREE  ON  REQUEST 


Bread 

FOR  GOOD  RELIABLE 
SHOES  COME  TO 

is  your  best  food. 

The  Model 

Eat  more  of  it. 

Shoe  Store 

White  Bakery 

A.  F.  DUNIGAN 

Boyer  ^  Neighbours 

OUR  CANDIES  ARE  ALWAYS  FRESH 

Ice  Cream  Soda 

FANCY  FRUITS  IN  SEASON 
149  St.  Joe  Street  Phone  144 
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CARL  KLOCKE 

DEALER  IN 

Shakespeare's  and  Heddon's  Up-to-Date 
Fishing  Tackle 

Complete  Line  of  Spaulding's 
Sporting  Goods 


Portage  Avenue 

Three  Rivers  Robe  Tannery 

Market 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

The  Best  of  Fresh  and 

Fur  Coats 

Smoked  Meats 

Robes,  Gloves  and  Mittens 

ALWAYS  REASONABLE 

Three  Rivers, 

H.  LACKY  SON 

Mich. 

Doolittle  Lumber      Coal  Co. 

C.  A.  DOOLITTLE,  Prop. 

Hard  and  Soft  Coal  and  Coke 


502  Seventh  Street 
Phone  546       THREE  RIVERS,  MICH. 

E.  J.  BUYS— CLOTHING 

Men's  Furnishings,  Hats,  Caps 
and  Traveling  Goods 

THREE  RIVERS, 
MICH. 
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PREPAREDNESS    IN    YOUR  VOCA 
TION    IS    ESSENTIAL  TO 


YOUR  SUCCESS 


Young  men  of  sterling 
qualities  are  wanted  for 
our  apprentice  courses. 


FAIRBANKS,  MORSE  CO. 

SHEFFIELD  PLANT 

Three  Rivers,  Mich. 
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Smith's  Fine  Shoes 

'"llllllllllil  Ill  1  1  1  ml"  1  II  Ill" 

I  hope  they  don't  catch 

Look  Best 

you  going  over  to  the  Fourth 

Wear  Best 

Ward  Store  for  Lunch. 

Are  Best 

H.  G.  PHILLIPS. 

COST  NO  MORE 

CHAS.  T.  MALLO  CO. 

Smokers'  Club,  El  Como,  S. 

O.  B.,  Valanta  and  La  Planta 

CIGARS 

Tobaccos  and  Pipes 

A  complete  line  of  Reach  Sporting  Goods 
and  Fishing  Tackle 


Three  Rivers  House 

M.  W.  LOTT,  Prop. 


S.  D.  JOY 

PHOTOGRAPHER 

Three  Rivers, 
Mich. 

PHONE  186-L 
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DIMMICK  BROS. 


Dealers  in  Farm  Implements,  Hardware, 
Seeds  and  Grain 

1 13  Moore  Street  Phone  603 


If  Its  New 
We  Have  It 

Home  of  Hart  Schaffner  &b  Marx 
and  Campus  Togs  Clothes 

STORE  FOR  MEN  AND  BOYS 

C.  H.  LONDICK  &  SON 


Quality  Hardware 

will  be  found  at 
REED  HARDWARE  CO. 

Builder's  Hardware  Sheet  Metal  Furnaces 
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OUR  STORE  IS  READY 
TO  SERVE  YOU 


liJ 


Dry  Goods,  Notions,  Laces,  Under- 
wear, Hosiery  and  Ready-to-Wear 

Where  Quality  and  Service 
Stands  Supreme 

w.  M.  McAllister  co. 

Phone  No.  135  Three  Rivers,  Mich. 


Armstrong  Machine  Works 

THREE  RIVERS,  MICH. 


Manufacturers  of  the 


"The  principle  is  different" 


Style  and  Quality 

SHOES 

AT  THE 

Diamond  Shoe  Store 


G.  T.  Avery  &  Son 

Groceries 
Fruits  and 
Vegetables 
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UNION  SUITS 


Appeal  to  the  man  whose 
sole  consideration  in  select- 
ing so  intimate  and  personal 
a  garment  is  the  comfort  and 
satisfaction  it  will  give. 

Vassar's  growth  has  been  with 
those  men  who  want — and 
demand — the  most  in  the  way 
of  personal  comfort. 

Vassar  Swiss  Underwear  Co, 

CHICAGO,  U.  S.  A. 
DeKalb  Three  Rivers 
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''Service 
is  Our 
Hobby'' 

Michigan  Gas  &  Electric  Co, 


PHONE  611 


Untold  advantages  are  secured  by  patronizing  old 
Reliable,  Honest,  Jewelry  Stores— THAT'S  OURS 


SMITH 


THE  JEWELER  AND  OPTOMETRIST 

Eyes  Examined  and  Defective  Vision  Corrected 


JOHNSTON  &L,  SCHR\FFTE 

Candy 

AT  THE 

NEWS  STAND 


//  it  come  from 

Easterbrook's 
Market 

It's  Good  to  Eat 
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Real  Estate  for  Sale 


HOUSES  IN  EVERY  WARD 
OUR  PRICES  ARE  LOW 

Lyman  ^  Fellows 

The  Men  Who  Sell  Houses 


La  York  Cloak  Shop 

CENTRAL 

Three  Rivers'  Exclusive 

HOUSE 

Specialty  Store  for 

Women,  Misses 

Under  New  Management 

and  Children 

HARRY  J.  SUMMERS,  Prop. 

E.  J.  ASH 

A.  W.  Snyder 

Staple  and  Fancy  Groceries 

Druggist 

PHONE  405 

WHITE  FRONT 

Baird  &^  Crandell 

(FUNERAL  DIRECTORS) 

Furniture,  Floor  Coverings  and  Pianos 
Columbia  Grafonolas  and  Records 
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Wedding  Invitations 
and  Announcements 
and  Engraved  Cards 

at  the 


THREE  RIVERS  PRESS 

112-14  Prutzman  Street 

THREE  RIVERS,  MICH 
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AMERICAN  LAUNDRY 

and  New  Process  Dry  Cleaning 


ALL  WORK  GUARANTEED 


E.  H.  SCHULTZ,  Prop. 


Miller's  Drug  Store 


Eastman  Kodaks  and  Supplies 

Nunnally,  Morse  and  Lovell 
Covell  Candies 

Delicious  Ice  Cream  and  Ice 
Cream  Soda  at  Our  Sanitary 


Phone  iJ2-AMBULANCE  SERVICE 


0.  L.  HARING 


Funeral  Director  and  Embalmer 


Phone  37 


Fountain 


Funeral  Home  118  Main  Street 


Chapel  in  Connection 
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All  Engravings  in  this  Annual  were  made  by 

PONTIAC 

EsugraYiimg'  amid 


Designers  and  Engravers 
for 

High  Class  College  and  School  Annuals 

We  maintain  a  College  Annual  Service  Depart- 
ment to  give  aid  and  advice  to  Editors  and 
Business  Managers  on  all  subjects  pertaining 
to  the  publication  of  school  annuals. 

A  College  Annual  Suggestion  Book,  filled  with 
vital  information  on  Engravings,  Printing, 
Financing  and  Advertising,  is  part  of  every 
Annual  Engraving  Contract. 

The  Co-operation  of  our  Annual  Department 
means  a  Better  Annual. 

727  South  Dearborn  Street 
Opposite  Polk  Street  Depot 
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Electric  Sad  Irons 

Gutilius  &  Miller 

WW  ilkC^il  III  llkCxCiA.  Ul  till 

Electric  Sad  Iron 

VARIETY  GOODS 

SEE  US 

and  WALL  PAPER 

F.  M.  Malbone 

119  St.  Joe  Street 

W.  M.  Hazen 

LUMBER 
and  COAL 


Three  Rivers  Furniture  &  Undertaking  Co. 

(FUNERAL  DIRECTING) 

WHEN  YOU  NEED  FURNITURE 
See  the  "BIG  LINE"  at  the  "BIG  STORE" 

Everything  in  House  Furnishings 
Furniture,  Floor  Coverings  and  Phonographs 
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MILLS 

WHITE  PIGEON,  MICH. 
THREE  RIVERS,  MICH. 


Eddy  Paper  Company 

MAKERS  OF 

Patent  Coated  Boards,  Blanks 
Card  Middles,  Bristols  and 

Colored  Specialties 
Fibre  Shipping  Containers 

THREE  RIVERS 
MICH. 
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Three  Rivers  Vulcanizing  Co. 

TIRES,  TUBES  and  RE-TREADING  A  SPECIALTY 
ACCESSORIES,  OILS,  MAXOTIRES 

FRED  RAIFSNIDER,  Prop. 

101  St.  Joe  Street  Three  Rivers,  Mich. 


FIFTY-SIXTH  YEAR 


Jfiret  IHational  3mk 

of  Zhxcc  IRivets 

MEMBER  OF  FEDERAL  RESERVE  SYSTEM 


Commercial  and  Savings  Accounts  Solicited 

U.  S.  Depository 

A  Safe  Place  to  Leave  Your  Money 


RESOURCES  OVER  ONE  MILLION  DOLLARS 

Headquarters  for  Eastman  Kodaks 
and  Kodak  Supplies 

BRING  US  YOUR  DEVELOPING  AND  PRINTING 

CampbelFs  Drug  Store 
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FOR  COMMENCEMENT  GIFTS  OF  QUALITY  SEE 

BODLEY,  the  Jeweler 

A  Beautiful  Line  of  Bracelet  Watches 
and  Young  Men's  Watches 

OUR  LINE  IS  COMPLETE  AND  YOU  WILL  LIKE  IT 

Victrolas  Records 


You  will  always  find  the 
freshest  candy  and  the  most 
of  it  for  your  money  at 

ROBBINS' 
PLAIN  PRICE  STORE 

Also  all  Kinds  of 
School  Supplies 


Lines  of  Quality  and  Reputation  are 
Our  Specialties 

Kuppenheimer  Clothes 

Cooper  Closed  Crotch 
Underwear 

Wilson  Bros.  Furnishings 

Gimbel  Hats 

PAULI,  the  Clothier 

Oldest  Clothing  House  in  the  City 


First  State  Savings  Bank 

THREE  RIVERS,  MICHIGAN 

Why  not  make  this  bank  your  bank 
by  opening  a  savings  account 

Capital  and  Surplus  $100,000.00 
Resources  over  $1,500,000.00 

4^  Interest  on  Deposits  4^ 

Two  Banks — 100  St.  Joe  Street  and  Second  Ward  Bank 
COURTESY  PROMPTNESS 
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DR.  EBERLY 

Dentist 

Office  Phone  67-1 R 
House  Phone  67-2R 

141  St.  Joe  Street 

FELIX  GUETTHOFF 

Men's  Fine  Tailoring 
and  Furnishings 

Do  you  go  to 

CRAMER'S 

for  Baths?   No  waiting — three  tubs 

Nothing  but  first-class  work  done 

H.  B.  WHEELER 

Dentist 

R.  A.  BOWIE 

Dentist 

Office  Phone  133-L 
Residence  Phone  133-J 

Deluxe  barber  shop 

Everything  Up-to-Date 
FETTERS  &  WARNER,  Props. 
1661/2  St.  Joe  Street 

CHAS.  F.  MILLER 

Tailor 

St.  Joe  Street 

OSCAR  G.  BOND 

Optometrist 

My  whole  attention  given  to  refraction  of  the  eye 
Glasses  furnished  in  all  styles 
117  Portage  Avenue 

C.  H.  DETWILER 

Bicycle  and  General  Repairing 
Rebuilt  Wheels 

Auto  Tops  and  Cushions  Repaired 
New  Curtain  Lights  Put  In 

Three  Rivers  Trimming  Co. 

E.  P.  HART,  Manager 
House  Phone  59-J     109  Third  Avenue 

H.  A.  TOBIN 

Veterinarian 

Office  at  Tie  Sheds 

lamode  hat  shop 

For  Exclusive  Millinery 
Mrs.  La  Verne  VanHom 

CHAS.  SESSIONS 

Plumbing  and 
Heating 

FETTERS  &  WARNER 

Cleaners  and  Dyers 
Phone  501               208  St.  Joe  Street 
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Hfckman 

I  N  D  E  R  Y,  INC. 
Bound-To-Please' 

JAN  00 


